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Easter  has  been  called  a  miracle  of  re- 
birth. It  is  the  Christian's  time  to  cele- 
brate the  promise  of  salvation. 

G.  K.  Chesterton  in  his  book  "Here- 
tics" wrote: 

"As  long  as  matters  are  really  hopeful, 
hope  isn't  mere  flattery  or  platitutde.  It  is 
only  when  everything  is  hopeless  that 
hope  begins  to  be  a  strength  at  all.  Like 
all  Christian  virtues,  it  is  as  unreasonable 
as  it  is  indispensable." 

Recently  I  attended  a  seminar  in 
Guelph,  Ontario.  Dr.  Kenneth  Russell  of 
the  Ottawa  University  spoke  on  Thomas 
Merton  and  quoted  Merton  as  saying 
that  "God  is  not  a  mystery,  He  is  a  neces- 
sity; we  are  only  contingents,  not  a 
necessity;"  therefore,  the  mystery  is 
what  is  the  reason  for  my  existence  and 
your  existence.  It  requires  much  soul- 
searching  but  God  has  a  purpose  for  me 
and  for  each  of  us. 

Life  is  different  for  each  —  God  pro- 
duces originals,  not  copies.  Every  coun- 
try, tree,  flower  is  an  original.  Even 
every  member  of  a  family  differs  which 
makes  for  a  very  surprising,  complex 
and  interesting  world. 

Latin  America's  many  martyrs  includ- 
ing many  of  the  twentieth  century  have 
made  the  suffering  Christ  more  visible.  I 
must  listen  to  His  voice  which  calls  me  to 
know  in  my  heart  that  He  has  given  me  a 
gift  of  love.  For  this  I  must  be  ever  grate- 
ful. 

Easter  gives  me  much  to  hope  for.  God 
gave  me  His  only  son  to  redeem  me. 
Perhaps,  you  and  I  are  potential  Dr. 
Jekylls  or  Mr.  Hydes.  We  are  not  entirely 
bad,  but  kind  of  mixed.  Not  good  guys, 
nor  bad  guys,  but  some  more  good  than 
bad  and  some  more  bad  than  good. 

I  like  the  story  of  Jesus  doodling  in  the 
sand  when  the  hypocrites  accused  the 
woman  of  adultery.  What  was  he  doodl- 


ing? The  sins  of  those  present?  Think  of 
Jesus'  words:  Let  him  cast  the  first  stone 
who  is  without  sin.  Jesus  was  a  man  of 
compassion  and  understanding. 

St.  John  in  Chapter  12;  47-48  gives  us 
the  reason  for  Christ's  coming  to  earth. 

"If  anyone  hears  my  words  and  does  not 

keep  them, 
I  am  not  the  one  to  condemn  him, 
for  I  did  not  come  to  condemn  the  world 

but  to  save  it. 

Whoever  rejects  me  and  does  not  accept 

my  words 
already  has  his  judge, 
namely,  the  word  I  have  spoken  — 
it  is  that  which  will  condemn  him  on 

the  last  day." 

Alleluia!  He  is  risen. 


The  Editor 


Some  experiences  are  like  WELLS, 
People  create  them; 
they  are  happenings, 
life-giving  happenings, 
redeeming  experiences 
all  around  us. 

from  "ON  BEING  A  WELL' 


It's  only  when  the  dark  comes  down  that  the 
stars  shine. 


We  should  not  imitate  our  Lord  but  imitate 
his  motives. 
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Official  Opening  — 

Florence  MacDougall  Community  School 

by  Eileen  Gallagher,  S.O.S. 


The  big  day  arrived.  December  14th 
1983,  the  day  of  the  Official  Opening  of 
Florence  MacDougall  Community 
School. 

For  weeks  there  had  been  a  flurry  of 
activity  and  excitement  at  the  school. 
First  we  had  to  have  a  crest.  Because  Sis- 
ter Florence  MacDougall  was  of  Scottish 
descent  it  was  decided  to  have  two  Scot- 
tish Highland  dancers,  with  "A 
Hundred  Thousand  Welcomes"  as  our 
motto.  From  this  arose  the  idea  of  dres- 
sing the  school  majorettes  in  the  Mac- 
Dougall tartan.  (A  dispatch  to  Scotland 
for  the  tartan  was  made  immediately) 
Red  and  navy  were  chosen  as  the  school 
colours  to  work  in  with  the  tartan. 

Who  was  Florence  MacDougall?  Flor- 
ence MacDougall  came  from  An- 
tigonish,  Nova  Scotia.  As  a  young  lady 
she  came  to  Alberta  to  teach  with  her 
brother,  Jack.  Following  her  entry  into 
the  Sisters  of  Service  she  returned  to 
Northern  Alberta  to  teach  in  Rycroft, 
Manning  and  lastly  High  Level.  Her  spe- 
cialty was  in  primary  education  and  she 
was  often  called  upon  to  assist  young 
teachers,  new  to  the  field.  It  was  a  joy  for 
her  to  impart  some  of  her  knowledge 
and  to  demonstrate  some  of  her  tech- 
niques. It  seemed,  therefore,  fitting  that 
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this  new  primary  school  in  High  Level 
should  be  named  after  her. 

All  was  in  readiness  on  the  big  eve- 
ning. Halls  were  decorated  with  appro- 
priate themes.  Classrooms  were  put  in 
order  and  everyone  knew  what  their 
part  in  the  celebrations  was.  Children 
were  chosen  to  play  a  big  part  in  the  pro- 
gram. Two  grade  3  students  were  chosen 
as  the  Masters  of  Ceremonies.  The  choir, 
under  the  direction  of  Mrs.  Roxane 
Bozak,  was  composed  of  grade  3  stu- 
dents. Presentations  were  to  be  made  by 
children  from  kindergarten  and  under 
the  direction  of  Mrs.  Mary  Jane  Hollier, 
were  chosen  from  grades  2  and  3. 

Dr.  David  MacDougall,  nephew  of  Sis- 
ter Florence  MacDougall,  was  to  arrive 
from  Edmonton  by  P.W.A.  He  was 
going  to  pipe  the  majorettes  and  the 
guest  speakers  into  the  hall  but,  as  luck 
would  have  it,  the  plane  was  late  and 
was  not  to  arrive  until  8:15  p.m.  These 
plans  had  to  be  changed  and  we  resorted 
to  a  tape  of  Scotland  the  Brave. 

A  large  crowd  was  in  attendance  when 


Florence  MacDougall  Community  School 


the  main  speakers,  led  by  the  majorettes, 
marched  into  the  gymnasium.  To  open 
the  program  Reverend  David  Wood, 
pastor  of  the  Ecumenical  Church  gave 
the  invocation.  On  behalf  of  the  Sisters 
of  Service  I  presented  a  picture  of  Sister 
Florence  MacDougall  to  the  school  and 
gave  a  short  history  of  her  life.  Mrs.  Be- 
verly Hilhorst,  principal  of  the  school, 
welcomed  everyone  to  the  school.  She 
also  extended  an  invitation  to  browse 
through  the  school  as  well  as  partake  of 
the  lunch  provided  by  the  parents  of  the 
children,  following  the  program.  Mr. 
Ray  Dechant,  a  former  student  of  Sr. 
MacDougall,  spoke  on  behalf  of  the 
School  Board.  David  Dubois,  also  a 
former  student,  spoke  about  the  year  he 
had  spent  with  her  in  grade  1.  He  also 
unveiled  a  plaque  in  her  honor.  Mr.  Ted 
West,  Superintendent  of  the  Fort  Ver- 
million School  Division,  spoke  about  the 
new  school  and  about  the  teacher  after 
whom  it  was  named.  He  unveiled  a 
plaque  on  behalf  of  the  Division.  Mr.  Al 
Adair,  M.L.A.  for  this  district,  congratu- 
lated, on  behalf  of  the  government,  the 
people  of  High  Level.  He  presented  to 
the  school,  the  crest  of  Alberta  and  a  pic- 
ture of  the  bridge  across  the  Peace  River 
at  Fort  Vermillion.  Lastly  Mr.  Dave  King, 
Minister  of  Education,  spoke  and  men- 
tioned the  example  of  a  dedicated 
teacher,  given  by  Sister  Florence  Mac- 
Dougall. Following  his  talk,  he  and  Mr. 
Adair  held  the  hands  of  the  two  Masters 
of  Ceremonies  and  cut  the  ribbon.  The 
school  was  declared  officially  opened. 

Near  the  end  of  the  ceremonies  Dr. 
MacDougall  arrived  so  we  left  the  hall  in 
great  style,  led  by  Dr.  David  MacDougall 
piping  the  music.  Sister  MacDougall's 
picture  now  hangs  in  the  front  hall.  I  feel 
her  smiling  down  on  all  the  students  and 
teachers  as  they  go  their  various  ways, 
back  and  forth,  through  the  school. 


Sister  Florence  Marie  MacDougall 


Pupils  in  front  of  new  school 


A  Ministry  Continues  to  Evolve 

by  Lydia  Tyszko,  S.O.S.  Diocesan  Chaplain  to  Polish  Community 


The  shrill  ring  of  the  telephone  awak- 
ened me  and  I  jumped  out  of  bed  in  the 
darkness  to  silence  it. 

"Sister,  it's  Father  O'Driscoll  —  I  have 
a  Polish  family  here  that  just  came  off  a 
Polish  ship." 

As  I  responded  in  utter  amazement, 
"A  Polish  FAMILY  off  a  Polish  ship?",  I 
edged  toward  the  electric  switch  to  turn 
on  the  light  and  look  at  the  clock  —  2:30 
a.m.  —  this  was  a  bit  much!  First  of  all,  it 
was  the  middle  of  the  night,  and  sec- 
ondly, I  had  over  the  past  three  years 
considerable  experience  with  Polish  men 
jumping  ship  and  Polish  families  who 
jumped  ship  in  other  countries  later 
coming  to  Halifax  as  landed  immigrants, 
but  this  would  be  my  first  experience  of  a 
Polish  family  jumping  ship  in  Halifax. 

"Sister,  I  can't  make  this  man  under- 
stand that  he  can't  go  back  on  ship  to  get 
his  baggage  —  will  you  please  talk  to 
him?"  As  I  listened  to  him,  Janusz  (  not 
his  name)  poured  out  his  anxiety  about 
his  four  suitcases  which  contained  all  of 
what  he  considered  to  be  his  security  — 
clothing  and  items  he  had  hoped  would 
help  maintain  him  temporarily  in  this 
daring  bid  for  freedom.  He  explained 
that  he  is  a  seaman  who  had  been  an  or- 
ganizer of  seamen  on  his  ship  for  Sol- 
idarity, and  his  wife  had  been  a  courier 
for  Solidarity.  He  had  had  his  problems 
with  the  Polish  authorities  because  of  his 
Solidarity  involvement  and  had  been 
warned  that,  upon  his  return  to  Poland, 
he  would  be  removed  from  his  ship  and 
face  an  uncertain  future.  His  wife  man- 
aged (though  she  encountered  obstacles 
and  difficulties)  to  get  herself  and  their 
pre-teen  child  out  of  Poland  legally. 
When  the  ship  reached  a  German  port, 
the  wife  and  child  were  on  the  wharf 
begging  the  Captain  to  take  them  on 
board.  Reluctantly  he  acquiesced  and, 
once  on  ship,  the  family  was  constantly 
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under  surveillance.  When  the  ship 
docked  at  night  in  Halifax,  the  family 
was  on  deck  and  started  down  the 
gangplank  before  their  "guard"  saw 
them  and  yelled  at  them  to  come  back. 
They  ran  from  the  pier  to  the  street 
where  they  hailed  a  cab.  The  driver  took 
them  to  the  Halifax  Police  who,  in  turn, 
telephoned  their  Chaplain  —  Monsignor 
Albert  O'Driscoll  —  and  brought  the 
family  to  him  at  the  Rectory. 

When  it  was  checked  out  that  there 
was  no  way  that  the  baggage  could  be 
gotten  at  this  point,  the  family  was  urged 
to  spend  the  rest  of  the  night  at  the  Rec- 
tory and  I  would  meet  them  in  the  morn- 
ing. It  was  now  3:30  a.m.  and,  as  I  lay  in 
bed  till  7, 1  wondered  what  in  the  world  I 
was  going  to  do  with  a  family  of  three 
and  no  financial  assistance  from  the 
Canadian  Immigration. 

Immediately  before  and  after  Martial 
Law  was  declared  in  Poland,  I  accom- 
panied ship-jumpers  to  Immigration 
going  through  the  procedures  and  at- 
tending to  their  needs,  but  the  financial 
support  was  provided  by  C.E.I.C.  until 
the  person  became  self-reliant.  It  was 
only  after  Martial  Law  in  Poland  was 
suspended,  that  I  was  faced  with  the 
problem  of  Polish  men  being  placed  in 
the  Halifax  Correctional  Center  ( as  an  al- 
ternative to  being  on  the  street)  because 
there  were  no  funds  from  the  Canadian 
Goverment  to  provide  for  maintenance 
until  a  decision  was  made  in  Ottawa  as  to 
their  status  in  Canada.  To  alleviate  this 
situation  for  the  men  who  have  come 
into  the  port  of  Halifax  an  Emergency 
Loan  Fund  has  been  set  up.  "But  the 
Fund  is  almost  depleted  —  and  what  am 
I  going  to  do  with  this  family?"  was  the 
thought  uppermost  in  my  mind  as  I 
watched  dark  night  turn  into  daylight. 

Memories  of  the  past  three  years  en- 
couraged me  as  I  saw  person  after  per- 


son,  family  after  family  that  had  arrived 
from  Poland  via  Austria,  Germany, 
Italy,  Singapore,  Sweden,  Spain  —  any- 
where Polish  people  were  able  to  flee 
just  prior  to  and  after  Martial  Law  in  Po- 
land was  declared  —  arrive  in  Halifax, 
adjust  to  their  new  life  here  with  the 
problems  it  presented  and  then  to  be- 
come part  of  the  Polish  Community. 


Our  first  Polish  wedding. 


Tug  O'War  at  the  Polish  picnic. 


Our  Polish  choir  performs  at  the  picnic. 


This  Polish  Community  of  Halifax- 
Dartmouth  is  now  located  in  various 
parishes  throughout  the  two  cities  and  in 
outlying  areas  as  far  as  New  Glasgow. 
One  aspect  of  my  ministry  is  to  integrate 
them  into  their  own  parish  and,  simul- 
taneously, to  gather  them  together 
around  the  altar  of  the  Lord  on  special 
occasions  when  they  can  celebrate  in 
their  own  language;  sing  their  Polish 
hymns  and  carry  on  their  religious  tradi- 
tions in  this  country  that  has  received 
them,  giving  them  the  freedom  they 
seek. 

Archbishop  James  M.  Hayes  assists  at 
the  Christmas  Eve  Mass  celebrated  by 
Father  Wm.  Lone,  S.J.,  in  the  Polish  lan- 
guage and,  after  Mass,  as  father  of  the 
diocesan  family,  the  Archbishop  shares 
the  opatek  with  the  Polish  people  as  in 
the  custom  wherever  Polish  people  are 
found.  Father  John  Hayes,  pastor  of  St. 
John  the  Baptist  Parish,  generously  of- 
fers his  church  and  parish  hall  for  every 
occasion  of  importance  to  the  Polish 
Community.  Father  is  always  present 
with  the  Archbishop  at  Christmas  and 
for  the  Polish  custom  of  blessing  food  on 
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Holy  Saturday  in  preparation  for  Easter 
Sunday. 

As  the  hands  of  the  clock  moved  on,  I 
thought  of  the  births  of  babies  (and  one 
death)  of  weddings  and  showers  —  of 
tears,  fears  and  laughter  shared  with  so 
many  over  the  past  three  years  —  surely 
it  will  be  all  right  with  this  family  .  .  . 

The  week  that  followed  was  one  mira- 
cle after  another  —  help  came  from  unex- 
pected sources  to  provide  the  family 
with  living  quarters,  furniture,  clothing 
and  food.  We  are  still  waiting  for  a  deci- 
sion from  Ottawa,  but  there  is  hope  and 
a  joy  that  comes  when  generous  hearts 
respond  to  an  urgent  need.  So  often  in 
the  past  three  years  I  have  experienced 
the  love,  kindness  and  generosity  of  the 
people  of  Halifax  for  the  people  of  Po- 
land. 

And  now  these  same  people  of  Halifax 
are  preparing  to  welcome  to  their  fair  city 
the  pride  of  the  Polish  nation  —  Pope 
John  Paul  II.  For  about  six  months  now, 
committees  have  been  meeting,  plan- 
ning, organizing.  As  Chaplain  to  the 
Polish  Community,  I  am  a  member  of  the 
Papal  Visit  Pastoral  Planning  Committee 
and  Chairperson  of  the  Language  and 
Ethnic  Groups  Sub-Committee.  It  was  in 
that  capacity  that  I  attended,  just  yester- 
day, a  meeting  in  Antigonish  of  repre- 
sentatives of  the  Polish  community  in 
Sydney,  Antigonish  and  Halifax  to  foster 
co-operation  and  a  spirit  of  unity. 

Each  day  is  an  adventure  in  this  minis- 
try that  continues  to  evolve. 


Our  Polish  Dance  Group 


Our  miracle  baby  and  Adam  were  baptized  to- 
gether. 


Two  new  Canadian  twins  complete  this 
Polish  family.  Peter  and  Paul  born  Nov.  15, 

1983. 


A  newly  arrived  expectant  mother  is  Our  miracle  baby  born  in  answer  to  prayer 
introduced  to  a  Canadian  baby  shower,  after  3  miscarriages. 


Moving  furniture  is  one  community  activity  in  Sister  Lydia  Tyszko,  S.O.S.,  Diocesan 

Polish  settlement  in  Halifax.  Chaplain  to  the  Polish  Community. 
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The  Missionary  Institute  of  the 
Sisters  of  Service 

by  Margaret  Ready,  S.O.S. 


REGION 


The  task  of  a  missionary  community  is  to  constantly  move  away  from  the  comfortable 
situation  to  areas  rural  or  urban,  where  the  need  is  greater 


Presence  of  SOS  in  the 
Atlantic  Region 

Halifax,  N.S.  1925- 

St.  John's  NF  1953-1979 

Corner  Brook,  NF  1970-1975 

New  Glasgow,  NF  1970-1975 

N.W.  River,  Lab.  1971-1983 

Grenfell  Mission  1973-1980 

Summerside,  PEI  1973-1975 

St.Julien's,NF  1975-1979 

Clarenville,  NF  1975- 

Moncton,  NB  1975-1981 

Charlottetown,  PEI  1976-1978 

Dartmouth,  N.S.  1978- 

Bishop's  Falls,  NF  1981-1983 


The  above  map  indicating  movements  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  to  various  areas  of  the 
Atlantic  Provinces  from  1925  until  today  (1984)  exemplifies  the  above  statement. 

Founded  in  Toronto,  1922,  our  initial  work  was  assisting  immigrants  at  the  posts  of 
entry. 
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Halifax  1925 

One  of  our  first  foundations  was  at 
Halifax  in  1925,  a  residence  for  girls.  This 
residence  was  an  outgrowth  of  our  activ- 
ity at  the  port. 

Today  this  residence  accommodates 
35  girls  and  is  usually  filled  to  capacity.  It 
provides  a  group-living  lifestyle  in  a 
Christian  environment  for  girls  17-25 
who  come  to  Halifax  to  seek  employ- 
ment or  to  take  vocational  training.  The 
Sisters  provide  counselling  for  those 
who  desire  it.  They  also  provide  oppor- 
tunities for  the  girls  to  take  part  in  religi- 
ous, social  and  charitable  activities. 


A  friendly  game  of  cards  —  Girls'  Lounge, 
S.O.S.  Residence  —  Halifax 


Sister  Tyszko  has  been  assisting  Polish 
refugees  ever  since  she  was  called  upon 
to  help  10  Polish  sailors  who  "jumped 
ship"  in  August  1981.  So  active  did  she 
become  among  Polish  Canadians  that 
Archbishop  James  Hayes  later  ap- 
pointed her  as  diocesan  chaplain  to  the 
Polish  community.  Among  other  duties, 
she  is  chairperson  of  the  Language  and 
Ethnic  Group  Sub-Committee  and  is  also 
involved  in  setting  up  an  Emergency 
Loan  Fund  to  assist  new  Polish  Cana- 
dians. 


Sr.  Lydia  Tyszko  with  "The  Group  of  Ten" 
Polish  refugees  on  the  steps  at  SOS, 
Halifax. 
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Halifax  1979  .  .  . 

As  a  Red  Cross  Homemaker,  Sr.  Duffley 
ministers  to  the  sick,  especially  the  ter- 
minally ill,the  elderly  and  the  disabled  in 
their  own  homes.  She  is  also  called  upon 
to  plan  and  prepare  nutritious  meals,  do 
light  housekeeping,  shop,  care  for  chil- 
dren, and  assist  with  therapy  programs. 
Sister  comments  that ".  .  .  By  their  great 
trust  and  confidence,  the  people  I  care 
for  challenge  me  to  be  all  that  I  am  called 
to  be  and  through  my  loving  care,  I  hope 
they  have  a  little  experience  of  the  great 
love  and  healing  of  our  Heavenly 
Father". 

Dartmouth,  N.S.  1978  .  .  . 

Sr.  Bertha  Jackson,  pastoral  worker  in 
Pope  John  XXIII  Parish,  which  has  over 
2,000  mostly  young  families,  spends 
most  of  her  time  visiting  homes.  Because 
there  are  from  12  to  15  baptisms  per 
month,  one  of  Sister's  main  duties  is  pre- 
paring parents  and  godparents  for  the 
Baptism  of  their  children.  Sister  Jackson 
describes  the  baptismal  ceremony  as  a 
"spiritual,  family-oriented  one.  While  it 
has  a  sense  of  dignity  and  depth,  it  is,  at 
the  same  time,  alive  with  young  children 
and  happy  family  relatives.  There  is  a 
feeling  of  community  and  a  spiritual  fes- 
tivity that  permeates  the  church." 

Clinical  Pastoral  Care 

Sr.  Isabel  Ellis  serves  in  Clinical  Pastoral 
Care  as  one  of  the  chaplains  on  an  ecu- 
menical team  at  the  Halifax  Infirmary. 
This  infirmary  is  a  400-bed  hospital, 
built,  owned  and  operated  by  the  Sisters 
of  Charity,  but  now  run  by  the  govern- 
ment. Sister  Ellis  finds  this  work  chal- 
lenging and  rewarding. 


Sister  Theresa  Duffley,  Red  Cross 
Homemaker,  visits  a  shut-in. 


Clarenville  1975  .  .  . 

One  of  our  latest  apostolates  in  the  At- 
lantic Region  is  a  religious  correspon- 
dence school  at  Clarenville,  Newfound- 
land. It  was  because  the  Bishop  of  Grand 
Falls  was  concerned  about  the  religious 
education  of  Catholic  children  thinly 
scattered  over  a  wide  geographical  area 
that  he  asked  us  to  open  this  centre  in 
1975.  From  this  centre,  now  staffed  by 
five  Sisters,  we  send  lessons  to  assist 
parents  in  18  parishes  from  St.  Anthony 
on  the  Northern  Peninsula  in  the  North 
West,  to  Winterton,  Trinity  Bay  in  the 
East.  This  year,  we  send  lessons  to  26 
families,  575  students  and  8  adult  stu- 
dents. We  also  assist  catechists  in  six 
areas  who  are  in  contact  with  85  families 
and  approximately  200  students. 

The  Home  Religion  Program,  as  this 
course  is  now  called,  is  becoming  ever 
more  in  demand  from  coast  to  coast;  that 
is,  from  Clarenville,  NF,  to  Nanaimo, 
B.C. 
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King's  Cove  students  receive  their  certifi- 
cates at  Our  Lady  of  Fatima  Church, 
Clarenville. 


Four  young  Correspondence  students  of  St. 
Vincent's  Harbour,  Bonavista  Bay.  (Mission 
of  Gambo) 


Fr.  Antle  and  Correspondence  students  of 
Gooseberry  Cove  and  Little  Heart's  Ease 
Church,  Christmas  Day,  1983.  (Mission  of 
Whitbourne) 


Sr.  MacLellan  with  two  residents  at  the 
Clarenville  Senior  Citizen's  Home. 
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Besides  correspondence  work,  Sister 
MacLellan  does  pastoral  work;  visits  and 
brings  Communion  to  the  sick;  assists 
parents  to  prepare  for  the  baptism  of 
their  children;  helps  in  convert  instruc- 
tion; prepares  weekly  church  bulletins; 
visits  senior  citizens  at  the  Rest  Home, 
and  boys  at  the  Correctional  Centre. 

Challenge  to  Youth: 

Besides  our  work  in  the  Atlantic  Pro- 
vinces, we  serve  in  similar  ministries  and 
teach,  nurse  and  do  a  variety  of  social 
work  throughout  Canada.  In  keeping 
with  our  motto,  "I  HAVE  COME  TO 
SERVE",  our  aim  is  always  to  go  where 
the  need  is  greatest.  To  realize  this  aim 
today,  we  need  new  members  willing  to 
accept  God's  call  "to  serve".  If  there  is 
something  in  our  VISION  which  awak- 
ens a  response  in  your  heart,  then  pray 
that  you  will  have  the  courage  to  answer 
in  the  words  of  Dan  Schutte,  S.J.: 

"Here  I  am,  Lord. 
Is  it  I,  Lord? 

I  have  heard  You  calling  in  the  night, 

I  will  go,  Lord, 
If  you  lead  me. 

I  will  hold  your  people  in  my  heart." 


Sr.  Adua  Zampese,  Clarenville,  taking  off  on 
a  4  day  visit  to  families  in  Central  Newfound- 
land. 


Sisters  at  the  Correspondence  School  of  Religion,  Clarenville.  Getting  ready  to  celebrate  the 
Jubilee  Day  of  Religious,  February  2, 1984.  L.  to  R.:  Sisters  Colette  Sabourin,  Madge  Barton, 
Adua  Zampese,  Rita  MacLellan  and  Margaret  Ready. 

12 


A  Mother  Catechist  in  Terra  Nova 

by  Marie  Meagher,  Terra  Nova  National  Park,  Nfld. 


Owing  to  some  strange  coincidence,  in 
recent  years,  Terra  Nova  National  Park 
has  found  itself  harbouring  a  majority  of 
resident  families  of  the  Catholic  faith. 
Considering  this  fact,  it  is  little  wonder 
that  conversation  among  the  mothers 
often  focused  on  the  problem  of  getting 
the  children  to  complete  correspondence 
religion  lessons.  Comments  like  "It's  like 
pulling  teeth  to  get  my  kids  to  sit  down 
and  do  them,"  were  not  uncommon.  En- 
couraged by  Sr.  Margaret  Ready,  S.O.S., 
the  idea  of  getting  the  children  to  do 
their  lessons  together  eventually  blos- 
somed into  the  formation  of  our  "Thurs- 
day Sunday  School".  Now  after  a  year 
and  a  half  of  trials  and  tribulations  we've 
been  asked  to  "tell  the  world"  about  our 
experiences. 

Eight  children  including  a  boy  from 
the  nearby  community  of  Charlot- 
tetown,  began  gathering  in  one  of  the 
homes  in  the  park  every  Thursday  after 
school.  Later,  the  number  dwindled  to 
seven  when  one  family  was  transferred 
to  another  park.  Two  mothers,  Therese 
Fulton  and  myself,  led  the  classes  and 
occasionally  the  other  mothers  would 
drop  in  to  visit  usually  toting  a  plate  of 
sweets.  Needless  to  say,  the  visitors 
were  welcomed  with  open  hands. 

Since  four  of  the  children  were  work- 
ing at  level  four  of  the  correspondence 
courses,  we  used  it  as  the  basis  of  our 
course  outline.  It  contained  various  sug- 
gestions for  celebrations  and  group  ac- 
tivities that  often  were  difficult  for  one 
child  to  complete  at  home  but  provided 
excellent  material  for  our  classes.  The 
children  especially  relished  dressing  up 
as  people  of  Jesus'  time  and  acting  out 
various  parables.  We  carried  it  a  step 
further  by  writing  our  own  scripts  and 
recreating  the  life  of  John  the  Baptist.  Be- 
fore long  we  found  the  children  were 
more  readily  able  to  grasp  the  meaning 


of  scripture,  and  Jesus  and  his  disciples 
had  become  "real"  personalities  to  them. 
With  the  drama  of  the  Passion,  it  was 
amazing  to  see  the  sorrow  in  the  eyes  of 
the  children  as  they  watched  their 
friend,  Jesus,  die  on  the  cross. 

At  the  beginning  and  the  end  of  each 
class  the  children  took  turns  saying  a 
prayer  they  made  up.  By  the  end  of  the 
year  we  found  they  had  become  experts 
at  spontaneous  prayer.  Traditional 
prayers  were  also  reviewed  and  taught. 
For  example,  during  one  class  we  stres- 
sed the  importance  of  the  Rosary.  The 
story  of  Our  Lady  of  Fatima  was  related 
and  the  children  sculptured  a  model  ros- 
ary from  play  dough,  hence  learning 
what  prayer  each  bead  represented. 

Therese  is  a  music  teacher  and  her 
guitar  and  song  sheets  became  perma- 
nent fixtures.  There  were  even  times 
when  music  became  a  form  of  bribery. 
The  children  would  hurry  through  their 
assignments  so  they  would  have  enough 
time  to  sing  a  few  of  their  favorite 
hymns. 

We  tried  to  incorporate  the  suggested 
celebrations  from  the  correspondence 
course  every  third  or  fourth  class.  The 
children  usually  arranged  the  entire 
ceremony.  They  filled  wine  glasses  with 
juice,  shared  some  special  food,  read  a 
piece  of  scripture,  sang  a  hymn  and 
joined  in  a  prayer  of  thanksgiving.  I  will 
always  remember  when  they  celebrated 
the  meaning  of  the  Last  Supper.  It  began 
with  the  washing  of  feet  and  cooking  un- 
leavened bread,  followed  by  a  re-crea- 
tion of  Jesus  breaking  the  bread  and 
sharing  it  with  his  disciples.  The  chil- 
dren soon  sensed  that  this  scene  is  re- 
created again  at  Mass  and  why  the  mys- 
tery of  the  Eucharist  is  so  significant  in 
our  religion. 

Hopefully,  I  haven't  gone  overboard 
and  given  the  image  of  a  well-organized 

13 


and  smooth-running  project.  For  alas, 
there  definitely  were  those  days  when 
the  sun  shone  brightly  beckoning  all  out- 
doors. On  one  such  day,  we  were  fortu- 
nate to  have  the  grace  of  God  shine  upon 
us.  We  filled  our  empty  brains  with  the 
idea  of  moving  the  class  outdoors.  We 
spent  the  afternoon  seated  around  a 
snow  fort  where  the  children  had 
wanted  to  play.  They  sang  hymns,  said  a 
prayer  of  thanks  for  what  they  saw 
around  them,  read  a  poem  about  the 
beauty  of  nature,  and  told  a  story  of  the 
struggle  of  a  pioneer  community  to  build 
a  church.  Later,  watching  their  beaming 
faces  as  they  drank  hot  chocolate,  we 
were  confident  that  we  had  passed  on  an 
important  message  of  our  Faith  —  that 
God  is  ever-present  in  our  everyday 
lives. 

With  Advent,  comes  the  task  of  get- 
ting the  children  to  organize  and  prepare 
the  liturgy  for  their  Sunday  Mass  at 
Cull's  Harbour  church.  As  Christmas  ap- 
proaches it  is  always  hard  to  contain  the 
children  into  sitting  still.  So  we  usually 
revert  to  letting  them  vent  their  energy 
into  planning  a  Christmas  celebration. 
Last  year  the  children  invited  their  par- 
ents, along  with  Sr.  Margaret  Ready, 
S.O.S.,  and  Father  Larry  George  to  one 
of  the  homes  for  songs,  food,  and  an 
adaptation  of  the  nativity.  This  year  they 
made  the  miracle  of  Christmas  come  true 
as  they  acted  out  their  own  version  of  the 
Little  Drummer  Boy.  Even  pre-schoolers 
got  to  join  in  the  excitement  by  becoming 
BaaBaa  the  sheep  and  Humpy  the  camel. 

Unfortunately  we  still  have  the  age- 
old  problem  of  getting  the  children  to  sit 
down  and  do  their  correspondence  les- 
sons. But  it's  become  easier  when 
they're  sitting.  We've  provided  religion 
experiences  they  can  draw  from  and 
they  can  envision  the  theme  behind 
scripture  passages,  etc.,  so  that  answer- 
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ing  questions  has  for  the  most  part  be- 
come a  less  difficult  task  for  both  child 
and  parent.  And  most  of  all  we've  tried 
to  keep  the  religion  class  enjoyable.  It's  a 
far  cry  from  my  memories  of  catechism 
class  —  memorizing  questions  27, 28  and 
29  on  page  11  and  waiting  for  everyone 
to  recite  the  answers. 

The  insecurity  we  had  in  beginning 
the  program  centered  around  the  fear 
that  we  might  not  know  enough  about 
religion  to  teach.  That  question  wasn't 
necessarily  relevant,  but  rather  whether 
we  enjoyed  working  with  the  children. 
They  guided  us  and  just  as  long  as  we 
held  their  attention,  "they  did  learn.  Ma- 
terial was  readily  available  from  the  Sis- 
ters of  Service.  This  year  Sister  Ready 
provided  us  with  an  excellent  series 
"Jesus,  the  Saints  and  You".  It  has  self- 
contained  lessons  that  are  suitable  for 
ages  5  to  13  with  activities  ranging  from 
coloring  to  discussion  questions. 

Presently  my  time  is  consumed  with 
the  pending  arrival  of  another  child  and 
therefore  Therese  is  braving  it  on  her 
own.  I  will  dearly  miss  the  enthusiasm  of 
the  children  for  their  religion  —  some- 
thing we  grown-ups  rarely  exhibit  or 
possess.  Hopefully  my  ramblings  have 
served  a  purpose  —  to  entice  other  com- 
munities to  organize  similar  programs. 
We  would  like  to  share  in  some  of  their 
experiences  if  they  have  such  a  program. 


The  children  had  fun  dressing  up  for  their 
roles. 


Little  Drummer  Boy-Play. 


Class  in  Therese  Fulton's  Living  Room. 


WE  HAVE  SERVED 


OUR  DECEASED  SISTERS 

April,  May  and  June 
Anniversaries 


Angela  Jones  April,  5, 1925 

Stella  Dube  April  10, 1973 

Agnes  Dwyer  April  10, 1978 

Ruth  Mill  May  9, 1960 
Marie  Florence 

MacDougall  May  13, 1981 

Rosemarie  Hudon  May  18, 1983 

Mary  Anne  Paradis  June  1, 1967 

Ida  Pickup  June  4, 1954 

Carmel  Egan  June  6, 1939 

Eva  Chartrand  June  24, 1976 


Church  Notes  Sunny  Interlude 


POPE  JOHN  PAUL  II,  at  the  end  of  the 
general  audience  of  Feb.  8th,  while  ex- 
tending greetings  to  the  sick  in  atten- 
dance, announced  the  publication  of  the 
Apostolic  Letter  "Salvifici  Doloris  —  On 
the  Christian  Meaning  of  Human  Suffer- 
ing." 

It  is  opportune  and  significant  that  in 
1984,  the  Holy  Year  of  the  Redemption  a 
commemoration  of  Jesus'  salvific  death 
on  the  cross  is  of  irreplaceable  value  of 
suffering  for  the  salvation  of  the  world. 

On  February  19th,  the  Beatification 
Ceremony  in  St.  Peter's  Basilica  of 
twelve  priests,  three  women  religious, 
84  lay  persons  —  the  Martyrs  of  Avrille 
—  victims  of  the  French  Revolution,  took 
place.  Blessed  Giovanni  Mazzucconi, 
the  first  martyr  of  the  Pontifical  Institute 
for  Foreign  Missions,  was  also  beatified 
on  February  19th,  by  John  Paul  II. 

Blessed  Angelico  never  painted  a  self- 
portrait,  but  his  countenance,  it  is  be- 
lieved by  many,  is  mirrored  in  the  paint- 
ings he  had  done  of  the  saints,  especially 
one  of  St.  Dominic.  Because  the  Gospel 
continues  in  Jesus,  Fra  Angelico  painted 
only  scenes  of  the  New  Testament. 

Pope  John  Paul  II  celebrated  the 
Jubilee  of  the  Redemption  with  the  Art- 
ists with  a  Mass  in  the  Basilica  of  S.  Maria 
sopra  Minerva  on  18th  February,  the  first 
liturgical  celebration  of  the  feast  of 
Blessed  Angelico. 


Spring  is  here! 
How  do  you  know? 
A  little  virus  told  me  so! 

A  lady  went  into  a  local  nursery  to  pur- 
chase some  plants  for  her  spring  garden, 
"What  do  you  suggest  for  a  spot  that  gets 
very  little  rain  because  of  overhanging 
eaves,  that  has  too  much  hot  afternoon 
sun,  that  has  clay  soil  and  is  on  a  rocky 
ledge?"  she  asked. 

"Lady,"  the  salesman  replied,  "How 
about  a  nice  flagpole?" 

Be  always  as  merry  as  ever  you  can  for  no 
one  delights  in  a  sorrowful  man. 

Proverb 


Nations  and  men  and  much  alike.  They 
seldom  appeal  to  God  unless  they  are 
getting  licked. 

It's  an  incontrovertible  fact  that  nature 
provides  food  for  every  bird,  but  she 
does  not  toss  it  in  the  nest. 

The  trouble  is  —  when  success  turns  a 
fellow's  head  it  doesn't  wring  his  neck  at 
the  same  time. 

Gardening  is  an  effort  to  improve  your 
lot. 

If  a  man  could  have  HALF  of  his  wishes, 
he  would  DOUBLE  his  troubles. 

Franklin. 


Maybe  it's  not  important 
that  we  become  great  — 
a  gentle  breeze  is  not  improved 
by  becoming  a  great  wind. 
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A  Latin  American  Journey 

Evelyn  Tunney,  S.O.S. 


It  has  been  said  that  when  God  created 
the  World  He  had  a  few  bits  left  over  — 
desert,  luxurious  forests,  fertile  valleys, 
mountains,  beaches,  lakes,  ice,  snow, 
lots  of  sea  and  a  little  plain.  And  like  an 
artist  He  deposited  th  whole  lot  carefully 
and  tenderly  on  the  S.W.  extremity  of 
South  America  —  thus  Chile  came  into 
being. 

Including  the  Antarctic,  Chile  meas- 
ures more  than  8,000  km.  with  an  aver- 
age width  of  180  km.  Its  total  area  is  over 
2  million  sq.  km.  This  figure  includes  the 
mainland,  islands  including  Easter  Is- 
land, Juan  Fernandez  Archipelago  and 
other  smaller  ones  as  well  as  the  Chilean 
Antarctic  Territory. 

Although  I  have  always  been  keenly 
interested  in  geography  and  love  to 
study  maps,  it  was  never  in  my  mind 
that  one  day  I  would  visit  South  Ameri- 
ca. However  last  June  my  sister  asked 
me  to  accompany  her  and  my  sister 
Helen  to  Santiago  to  visit  my  niece  Ann 
who  works  for  the  Canadian  Embassy  in 
that  city.  We  were  to  leave  in  December 
which  would  be  summertime  —  we 
would  need  no  coat,  no  umbrella,  as  the 
weather  would  be  warm  AND  HUMID- 
ITY ZERO.  That  I  liked  very  much.  I 
knew  that  Santiago  is  in  Chile  and  not  to 
be  confused  with  San  Diego  in  Califor- 
nia. 

Friends  were  surprised  that  I  would  be 
going  there  (so  was  I).  The  press  had 
blown  out  of  proportion  some  stories  of 
bombings,  but  Ann  reassured  us,  that 
the  truth  was  not  as  depicted  by  the 
press  but  they  were  using  Chile  for  their 
own  propaganda. 

We  left  by  CP.  Air  from  Toronto  on  a 
DC  10  "Empress  of  Sydney"  at  10:45 
p.m.,  November  28th.  My  sisters'  flight 
from  Ottawa  was  late  because  of  ice  on 
the  wings.  We  landed  at  Lima,  Peru,  at 
6:40  a.m.,  and  left  about  a  half  hour  later 


for  Santiago  from  the  same  gate  we  had 
arrived  at.  So  there  was  no  trouble  or 
worries  about  changing  airports.  Our 
arrival  in  Santiago  was  on  schedule  at 
11:50  a.m.  E.S.T.,  or  1:50  p.m.  Chile 
time.  We  were  escorted  through  Immig- 
ration and  Customs  and  brought  to 
Ann's  residence  on  Valdepenas  Street. 

I  quote  here  from  Dollars  &  Sense  a 
few  lines  by  Herbert  G.  Grubel  who  had 
made  a  recent  visit  to  Chile  for  an 
academic  conference.  He  wrote  his  story 
for  the  Sterling  News  Service. 

"The  difference  between  what  I  was 
led  to  expect  from  the  media  and  reality 
is  like  day  and  night!  .  .  . 

How  can  there  be  such  a  large  gap  be- 
tween what  all  of  us  had  been  led  to  be- 
lieve and  what  we  saw  and  heard  on  so 
many  issues? 

I  had  expected  poverty  to  be  great  and 
evidence  everywhere.  Instead,  I  found  a 
population  in  downtown  Santiago  that 
looks  very  prosperous.  There  were  none 
of  the  street  urchins,  ill-clothed  and  ob- 
viously unemployed  loiterers  that  I  had 
seen  in  other  developing  countries. 

The  streets  were  clean,  the  shops  and 
restaurants  were  full  of  goods  and 
people.  The  roads  were  jammed  with 
private  cars  and  a  never-ending  line  of 
privately  owned  buses  that  provide  the 
public  road  transport.  The  new  subway 
spilled  people  into  downtown  in  the 
morning  just  like  the  ones  in  New  York 
and  London." 

These  are  my  sentiments  too.  The 
population  of  Chile  consists  mostly  of 
people  under  20  years  of  age.  I  did  notice 
that  at  Sunday  Mass  the  Church  was 
crowded  with  people  standing  along  the 
back  and  sides  —  and  I  didn't  see 
another  "white  head".  The  people  were 
friendly  and  smiling  and  gave  us  each  a 
seat.  I  did  see  one  lady  whose  hair  was 
slightly  peppered. 
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The  history  of  Chile  is  a  cohesion  as  a 
nation  and  the  basic  characteristics  of  its 
people  are  of  Indian-Spanish  descent. 
The  country  was  discovered  by  Diego  de 
Almagro  in  his  search  for  gold.  Later 
Pedro  de  Valdivia  came  and  he  was  met 
with  great  resistance  from  the  Arauco- 
nians.  Colonization  by  the  Spanish  con- 
tinued until  the  19th  century  when  the 
Creoles  (4th  and  5th  generation  Spanish 
descendants)  proclaimed  indepen- 
dence. This  was  the  birth  of  their  feeling 
of  sovereignty  and  striving  for  solidarity 
and  liberty.  This  feeling  helps  the  Chi- 
leans to  overcome  catastrophe  and 
danger.  One  feature  of  the  Chilean  char- 
acter is  his  intense  feeling  of  friendship, 
without  any  thought  of  social  class  or 
wealth.  He  offers  hospitality. 

In  the  words  of  the  Chilean  National 
Anthem  "A  blessed  copy  of  Eden",  this 
concept  of  friendship  is  well  cited. 

Because  Chile  is  enclosed  by  the  Cor- 
dillera, the  ocean,  the  desert.  Chile  is  like 
an  island.  The  Chileans  like  to  travel  and 
want  to  find  out  what  is  beyond  the  hori- 
zon. The  University  of  Chile  has  an  inter- 
national reputation  and  they  have  a  high 
cultural  level. 

Gabriela  Mistral  and  Pablo  Meruda, 
both  Chileans,  won  Nobel  Prizes  for  Lit- 
erature. Gabriela  Mistral  was  born  in  the 
tiny  village  of  Monte  Grande.  I  treasure  a 
Christmas  gift  I  received  from  Bob  Hart 
(of  the  Embassy  staff)  and  his  wife  Dea, 
of  a  clay  replica  of  the  Church  of  "Monte 
Grande",  Chile. 

What  did  I  think  of  Chile? 

First  of  all  I  was  struck  with  the  beauty 
of  the  country.  We  had  several  trips  out- 
side of  the  city  of  Santiago,  the  first  to 
Vina  del  Mar  —  Valparaiso  up  the  Pacific 
coast  to  Concon;  Pomaire  (pottery  vil- 
lage) and  Mellipilla;  Chimbarongo 
(wicker  &  bamboo  village);  La  Ligua 
(wools);  Pichidangui  on  the  Pacific  coast; 
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and  Portilla,  famous  Olympic  Skiing  Re- 
sort. 

As  we  travelled  on  the  highways  we 
noticed  many  vineyards,  and  farmlands. 
We  saw  no  big  farm  machinery  though  I 
did  see  people  working  in  the  fields  also 
a  one-horse  and  a  two-horse  plow.  Flow- 
ers of  many  varieties,  which  I  would 
think  have  a  good  market.  They  have  a 
custom  of  bringing  flowers  when  visi- 
ting a  home  for  the  first  time.  The  wea- 
ther was  quite  warm  but  zero  humidity 
and  the  evenings  were  cool.  With  a 
population  of  over  4  million  in  Santiago 
—  there  is  pollution.  The  streets  are  very 
wide;  i.e.  the  main  thoroughfares  with  4 
or  5  lanes  each  way  with  a  wide  park-like 
median  dividing  them.  The  architecture 
is  mostly  Spanish  but  also  many  modern 
buildings.  We  see  many,  many  buses 
and  taxis,  horse-drawn  vehicles  and  cyc- 
lists. The  drivers  must  have  some  magi- 
cal powers  to  survive  this  jumble.  Add  to 
that  many  children,  women  and  men 
selling  their  wares  at  the  traffic  stops, 
walking  between  the  lines  of  cars  and 
buses.  A  different  type  of  noise  signifies 
a  different  commodity  for  sale.  When  the 
noise  is  like  pots  and  pans  banged  to- 
gether accompanying  the  words 
"helado,  helado",  it  is  ice  cream.  It  takes 
a  little  getting  used  to.  All  during  our 
visit  we  heard  fire-crackers  to  welcome 
in  the  new  year  and  these  noises  lasted 
into  the  night.  The  scenery  was  peaceful 
and  beautiful  but  sometimes  this  was 
marred  by  the  sight  of  signs  advertising 
the  products  of  the  big  manufacturers 
from  the  U.S.A.  and  Canada  like  Bata 
Shoes,  Coca-Cola,  Canada  Dry,  Imper- 
rial  Oil,  Molson's,  et  al.  Even  Hush  Pup- 
pies —  when  two  of  my  companions 
bought  shoes  on  Christmas  Eve  they 
were  each  given  a  bottle  of  wine.  It  was 
not  used  as  a  "comeon"  though  and  it 
was  a  complete  surprise. 


Even  in  the  Jumbo  Food  Store  there 
were  33  check-outs  —  but  you  had  to 
keep  in  line  and  were  looked  after  in 
turn. 

Santiago  is  a  mixture  of  the  old  and  the 
new.  We  visited  many  places  and  had 
numerous  social  activities  and  met  many 
people,  and  appreciated  the  way  the 
Ambassador  and  all  the  Embassy  Staff 
welcomed  us.  We  attended  a  Pantomime 
"Sing  a  Song  of  Sixpence"  presented  by 
the  Santiago  stage;  Christmas  Dinner  at 
the  residence  of  the  Canadian  Ambas- 
sador. We  were  invited  to  several  lunc- 
heons and  dinners  and  New  Year's  Eve 
dinner  at  the  Hart's  residence. 

Now  if  that's  not  enough  there  was 
even  an  earthquake  which  lasted  50  sec- 
onds and  registered  5.7;  a  bombing  of 
the  power  plant  and  a  black-out  over  the 
whole  city.  However,  we  did  not  feel 
threatened.  New  Year's  Day  at  San  Cris- 
tobal Hill  was  like  a  climax  to  many  won- 
derful things  we  experienced  during  our 
vacation  in  the  sun  downunder. 


Group  of  Spanish  children  in  Santiago. 
Apoquindo  Avenue. 


Costado  Iglesia  Los  Dominicos. 


Ride  on  the  Marine  drive  Vina  del  Mar, 
Chile. 
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New  Year's  Eve  dinner,  under  the  grapevines. 


Sisters  Dining  Room.  Robert  Dery,  Trade  Commissioner,  Sr.  E.Tunney,  Ann  Johnson, 

Sr.  Pierette,  Mrs.  Agnes  Johnson  and  Sr.  Lucienne. 
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Halifax  and  the  S.O.S.  Apostolates 

Hilda  Lunney,  S.O.S. 


When  one  reads  the  sign,  "Sisters  of  Ser- 
vice Girls'  Residence",  I'm  sure  they  au- 
tomatically wonder  what  kind  of  place  it 
is  and  possibly  ask  the  question,  "I  won- 
der what  the  people  are  like?"  Let  me  in- 
vite you  to  come  and  see  for  yourself  and 
find  your  own  answers  to  these  ques- 
tions which,  hopefully,  can  be  found  in 
this  article  and  the  pictures  accompany- 
ing it. 

I  have  always  been  a  firm  believer  in 
the  principle  that  if  you  want  an  evalua- 
tion of  a  situation  or  work  that  involves 
other  people,  then  go  to  that  source  and 
search  out  opinions  and  feelings.  Now  it 
just  so  happened  that  as  I  was  sitting  at 
my  desk  pondering  this  idea,  one  of  the 
girls,  Lori,  happened  to  pass  by  and  I 
very  innocently  passed  her  a  piece  of 
paper  and  asked  her  what  it  meant  to  her 
living  at  our  Residence.  She  looked  at 
me,  then  at  the  paper  and  responded 
slowly  and  pensively,  "Mm,  this  will 
take  some  thinking,  but  okay."  I  would 
like  to  share  with  you  what  her  thinking 
produced. 


Carolyn,  Dawn,  Sherry  with  Sister  Lunney. 
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"Living  in  the  Sisters  of  Service  Resi- 
dence with  approximately  34  other  girls 
has  been  a  great  experience  for  me.  I 
come  from  a  small  family  and  it  has 
taught  me  how  to  get  along  while  start- 
ing out  on  my  own  away  from  home.  I 
think  that  for  any  girl  just  starting  out 
this  is  a  great  place  to  begin!" 

I  was  grateful  to  Lori  for  her  suppor- 
tive comments  and  decided  that  perhaps 
I  should  have  one  more  opinion.  Well, 
since  it  was  4  o'clock  and  most  of  the  girls 
were  coming  home  from  school  to  join 
those  who  had  already  come  in,  I  looked 
up  and  saw  Michele  crossing  off  her 
name,  which  the  girls  do  in  order  to  let 
everyone  know  they  are  home  and  avail- 
able for  telephone  calls  and  messages.  I 
greeted  her  with  a  sneaky  smile  and 
said,  "Michele,  would  you  like  to  do 
something  for  me  tonight?"  She  re- 
turned my  smile  and  replied,  "Sure, 
what  would  you  like  me  to  do  Sister?"  I 
then  gave  her  the  same  opportunity  as  I 
did  Lori  in  the  form  of  a  piece  of  paper. 
The  following  is  her  response. 

"Living  at  the  S.O.S.  Residence  gives 
young  people,  both  students  and  those 
who  are  embarking  on  their  career,  the 
chance  to  grow  accustomed  to  living 
away  from  home  in  unfamiliar  sur- 
roundings. It  also  presents  the  opportu- 
nity to  save  for  future  needs,  rather  than 
face  the  expenses  and  anxieties  of  rent- 
ing an  apartment  before  one  is  ready. 

"For  those  who  feel  alone  and  vulnera- 
ble in  a  strange  new  place,  they  can  be 
assured  that  there  are  others  in  the  Resi- 
dence who  share  their  feelings.  As  a  re- 
sult of  this,  as  well  as  the  fact  that  the 
rooms  are  shared  with  another,  they 
learn  to  live  with  each  other,  learn  to 
exercise  consideration  and  respect  pri- 
vacy. Newcomers,  as  well  as  those  who 
are  accustomed  to  living  in  the  Resi- 
dence are  made  to  feel  welcome  and  at 


home  through  the  constant  kindness 
and  friendliness  shown  by  the  Sisters 
who  are  forever  catering  to  the  needs  of 
people  and  providing  an  atmosphere  of 
comfort". 


Darlene  Austin,  Paula  Ringer  and  Lori  An- 
thony. 

In  our  Residences  there  has  always 
been  an  area  where  the  Sisters  can  get  to- 
gether, discuss  Community  Affairs, 
enjoy  each  other's  company  and 
socialize  with  other  Sisters  of  Service  liv- 
ing outside  our  house,  but  still  a  vital 
part  of  our  community.  Such  was  the 
case  last  November  when  Sister  Helen 
Hayes,  our  Sister  General,  spent  a 
couple  of  weeks  with  us  while  on  her 
Visitation. 

At  5206  Tobin  Street,  Sisters  Sullivan, 
Coffey  and  Lunney  are  involved  in  the 
Residence  Apostolate  while  Sister 
Duffley  works  with  the  Red  Cross,  car- 
ing for  the  people  in  the  Halifax  area  who 
need  home  care.  Our  larger  Halifax 
Community  consists  of  seven  S.O.S.  The 


others  are  Sisters  Jackson,  Ellis  and 
Tyszko,  whose  apostolates  involve 
Parish  Work,  Hospital  Chaplaincy  and 
working  with  the  Polish  Immigrants. 
Another  S.O.S.  who  is  a  welcome  visitor 
to  our  house  is  Sister  Viola  Mossey,  who 
is  presently  studying  in  Antigonish,  but 
is  also  a  member  of  our  larger  communi- 
ty- 


Back  row,  left  to  right:  Brenda  Walton, 
Sharon  Beudreau  and  Mary  Refuse 
Front  row,  left  to  right:  Kathy  Hussy  and 
Paula  McCarthy 

It  has  also  been  a  custom  for  the  sisters 
to  become  involved  in  the  Parish  where 
we  are  located  and  St.  Mary's  Basilica 
finds  us  ready  to  be  of  assistance  where 
and  when  the  need  arises.  Other 
parishes  in  which  our  sisters  are  in- 
volved are  Canadian  Martyrs,  Pope  John 
XXIII,  and  St.  Thomas  Aquinas.  Sister 
Joan  Coffey  has  an  added  apostolate  of 
teaching  religion.  In  September  Sister 
was  asked  to  teach  a  grade  3  and  4  Reli- 
gion class  at  Sir  Charles  Tupper  School. 
Since  the  New  Year  this  class  has  been 
moved  to  St.  Thomas  Aquinas  Parish 
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Sister  Coffey  with  her  class 

Hall.  Sister  has  taken  over  the  combined 
grade  3  classes.  In  January,  Sister  was 
also  asked  to  teach  a  grade  5  class  on 
Thursday  morning  at  Le  Marchant 
School  (St.  Thomas  Aquinas  Parish) 
and  a  grade  7  class  at  Oxford  School  (St. 
Theresa  Parish)  on  Friday  mornings. 

Our  doors  are  always  open  to  those 
who  wish  to  drop  by  and  it  is  interesting 
and  encouraging  to  see  how  many  of  the 
"old  girls"  come  back  to  see  the  home 
where  they  once  lived  and  found 
friendship,  love  and  concern.  It  truly 
warms  our  hearts  to  hear  them  say,  "You 


know,  Sister,  it  really  hasn't  changed 
that  much.  How  fortunate  we  were  to 
have  found  a  'Home  away  from 
Home'  ". 

This  to  me  is  the  most  beautiful  tribute 
and  recognition  of  gratitude  that  could 
ever  be  given  to  our  sisters  who  have 
given  many  years  of  their  lives  to  this 
apostolate  —  bringing  Christ's  love  and 
their  own  to  young  women  since  1925. 
There  is  no  doubt  that  one  day  we  will  all 
find  a  "Home  away  from  Home"  when 
God  lovingly  invites  us  to  live  with  Him 
in  our  Heavenly  Homeland. 


Jesus  Forgets  •  .  • 
A  Prayer  of  Forgiveness 

Dear  Jesus, 

You  always  could  forgive  and  forget, 
No  matter  what  happened,  you  never  got  upset; 
You  never  held  a  grievance  or  a  grudge  of  any  kind, 
You  just  prayerfully  and  carefully  put  it  out  of  mind. 

When  your  own  friends  betrayed,  condemned 

and  crucified  you, 
You  prayed,  "Father,  forgive  them,  for  they  know 

not  what  they  do ." 
Please  help  me  to  forgive  anyone  who  has  caused 

me  unhappiness, 
So  that  I'll  know  the  real  joy  of  being  your  instrument 

of  forgiveness. 

I  want  to  lift  them  all  up  to  you,  Lord,  please  bless 

them  this  very  day. 
Heal  me  of  all  my  hurts,  destroy  all  of  my  resentments 

today,  I  pray. 

For  I  really  love  all  these  people  who  have  come  into  my  life. 
Please  make  me  strong  so  I  can  always  be  a  true  witness, 
.  .  .  Of  Jesus  Christ. 


Martha  Bath 
January  19,  1979 


A  child' approached  me  as  I  strolled  by  the  sea.  She  welcomed  the  opportunity  to  talk 
to  someone.  I  did,  too,  but  I  did  not  want  to  encourage  her  to  do  anything  against  her 
upbringing.  I  asked  her,  "What  does  your  mother  teach  you  about  talking  to  stran- 


gers: 


The  child  responded  in  a  trustful,  truthful,  Newfoundland  manner,  "My  mother 
teaches  me  about  talking  to  strangers  that,  if  you  talk  to  strangers  you  make  more 

friends." 


Sister  Lita  Camoz zi,  S.Q.S 
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from  the 


As  Canada  was  not  born  in  hate  or  vio- 
lence we  Canadians  should  harbour  no 
hate,  covet  no  territory  and  envy  no 
other  people. 

Our  pride  in  Canada  should  not  cause 
us  to  respect  other  nations  or  peoples 
less. 

In  1967,  the  Centennial  of  Canada's 
Nationhood,  U.S.  President  Lyndon 
Johnson  said  that  Canadians  all  over  the 
world  would  be  celebrating  100  years  of 
solid  achievement  and  looking  forward 
to  an  even  brighter  future,  and  that 
Canada  is  a  prosperous  land  of  free 
people  committed  to  the  cause  of  lib- 
erty." 

Can  we  believe  this  now  in  1984?  I  do 
hope  so. 

This  year  could  well  be  called  "An- 
niversary Year"  —  Toronto's  Sesquicen- 
tennial;  Ontario's  Bi-centennial;  The 
200th  year  of  the  Catholic  Church  in 
Newfoundland;  50  years  ago  the  S.O.S. 
opened  the  Regina  Catechetical  House. 
In  fact  there  seems  to  be  a  continual  re- 
surgence of  anniversaries  of  many  kinds; 
like  as  if  they're  crawling  out  of  the 
woodwork. 

I  sincerely  pray  these  celebrations  will 
be  fruitful  in  good  deeds  for  the  good  of 
our  needy  people. 

Deeds,  like  words,  have  the  power  to 
destroy  —  or  build;  the  power  to  spread 
ignorance  —  or  dispense  knowledge;  the 
power  to  darken  the  world  with  hate  — 
or  light  it  with  love. 

Let's  not  take  "GOD"  out  of  "GOOD" 
for  then,  for  sure,  we  will  have  an  un- 
holy holocaust. 

Anniversaries  urge  us  to  think  up 
plans  for  the  future,  to  strengthen  our 
aims  and  purposes  for  existing.  Think 
about  some  people  who  have  bravely 
worked,  or  are  working  for  God  and 
Country  e.g.  Pope  John  Paul,  Paul-Emile 
Cardinal  Leger,  Mother  Theresa  of  Cal- 


cutta, Helen  Keller,  Terry  Fox,  Mother 
Seton,  Mother  Cabrini,  Mother 
Bourgeois,  Mother  D'Youville, 
Sister  Catherine  Donnelly,  S.O.S.,  Father 
George  Daly,  C.S.s.R.,  Matt.  Talbot, 
Malcolm  Muggeridge;  and  yes,  so  many 
in  your  own  neighborhood  who  work  for 
the  spiritual  and  physical  good  of  the 
people,  without  prejudice. 

Cardinal  Leger  has  said  that  a  global 
conflict  when  it  comes  will  not  be  be- 
tween the  poor  nations  and  the  rich,  but 
between  the  rich  and  the  rich. 

What  are  you  doing  "for  God's  sake"? 


HAPPY  BIRTHDAY  CANADA! 


It  is  an  inevitable  law  that  man  cannot 
live  a  happy  life  if  he  does  not  live  for 
something  higher  than  his  own  happi- 
ness. Happiness  is  the  by-product  of 
duty  well  done,  of  kind  words  gently 
spoken,  of  gracious  deeds  done  in  a 
neighborly  way. 


Reflect  upon  your  present  blessings,  of 
which  every  man  has  many;  not  on  your 
past  misfortunes,  of  which  all  men  have 
some. 

Dickens. 
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Pope  John  Paul  II 
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PAPAL  VISIT  TO  CANADA 


EllaM.  Zink,  S.O.S. 


Pope  John  Paul  II  will  visit  Canada  in 
September,  1984  —  the  first  papal  visit  in 
the  nation's  history. 

The  Pontiff,  who  was  born  on  May  18, 
1920  in  the  little  town  of  Wadowice,  Po- 
land, was  ordained  to  the  priesthood  in 
1946,  became  a  bishop  in  1958  and  was 
elected  to  the  papacy  on  October  11, 
1978. 

In  the  six  years  since  his  election 
Pope  John  Paul  II  has  become  a  domin- 
ant figure  on  the  world  stage.  Through 
his  vigorous  globe-trotting  he  has 
touched  more  lives  personally  than  any 
other  Pontiff  in  the  history  of  the 
Church.  But  what  effect,  precisely,  has 
he  had  on  people?  "Whom  do  men  say 
that  I  am?" 

Many  labels  have  been  attached  to 
John  Paul  II:  politician,  actor,  male 
chauvinist,  hard-line  conservative, 
Peacemaker.  What  are  the  discernible 
facts? 

As  Archbishop  of  Kracow  he  fought 
cleverly  and  tenaciously  to  achieve  a 
working  relationship  with  the  Com- 
munist regime  in  Poland  and  gained 
political  as  well  as  spiritual  power  for 
85%  of  the  Polish  people.  It  required 
political  skill  to  grapple  with  an  atheistic 
government  bent  on  eradicating  1,000 
years  of  Christianity  in  Poland.  Skillful 
politician  John  Paul  II  undoubtedly  is; 
man  of  politics  he  is  not. 

Pope  John  Paul  II  has  said  that  when 
young  he  wanted  to  be  an  actor.  As  a 
university  student  he  appeared  in  Greek 
and  Roman  classical  plays  at  Kracow's 
Rapsodyczny  Theatre.  An  actor,  if  he  is 
good,  captures  the  audience  and  the  au- 
dience responds.  In  this  regard  John 
Paul  II  is  a  magnificent  actor.  But  he  has 
sublimated  his  theatrical  ability,  his  gift 
for  languages,  his  leadership  skills,  his 
knowledge  of  Theology  and  of  Scripture, 
all  of  these  he  has  placed  at  the  service  of 


God  and  the  People  of  God.  He  pursues 
this  goal  of  service  at  all  costs,  in  all  cor- 
ners of  the  globe  and  quite  regardless  of 
personal  risk. 

Male  chauvinist  is  another  label  which 
has  been  tagged  on  to  John  Paul  II.  At 
meetings  in  June  and  July  1983  with  a 
group  of  representative  women  religious 
from  around  the  world  the  Pope  ex- 
pressed his  conviction  that  we  must 
deepen  our  understanding  of  the 
women's  movements  if  we  are  to  under- 
stand the  problems  of  religious  life.  He 
acknowledged  that  there  are  both  posi- 
tive and  negative  aspects  of  feminism 
and  that  reactions  against  the  abuses  of 
men  are  justified.  The  report  from  which 
this  information  is  drawn  was  sent  to 
2000  religious  leaders  in  December  1983. 

Is  the  Pope  a  hard-line  conservative? 
Yes,  in  what  he  regards  as  the  law  of 
God.  In  his  book  Person  and  Act  pub- 
lished in  1969  he  asserts  strongly  that 
man  is  permitted  to  challenge  totalita- 
rian states  such  as  Nazism  and  Com- 
munism or  economic  plutocracies  such 
as  the  capitalist  West,  but  he  cannot  chal- 
lenge the  laws  of  God. 

But  at  the  Second  Vatican  Council  the 
then  Archbishop  of  Kracow  exhibited 
consistently  open  attitudes.  At  a  time 
when  it  seemed  that  enough  support 
could  be  rallied  for  dropping  the  state- 
ment on  religious  liberty,  Wojtyla  with 
other  bishops  from  Eastern  Europe  took 
the  lead  in  insisting  on  a  firm  statement 
on  religious  liberty. 

In  1959  at  the  Synod  of  Bishops, 
Bishop  Wojtyla  joined  in  criticism  of  the 
draft  statement  on  collegiality  because  it 
fell  far  short  of  Pope  Paul's  desire  for  a 
concrete  development  of  episcopal  colle- 
giality. John  Paul  IPs  conservatism  is  un- 
derstandable considering  his  back- 
ground of  struggle  with  communism 
and  his  commitment  of  maintaining  a 
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strong  Church  capable  of  withstanding 
moments  of  crisis.  Despite  this  he  ap- 
pears to  possess  great  depth  of  both  un- 
derstanding and  vision. 

It  is  as  a  peacemaker  that  this  Pope  is 
perhaps  best  known.  Witness  this  athlet- 
ically handsome,  white-clad  figure  arms 
wide  open  to  clasp  the  world,  including 
the  unfortunate  young  man  who  at- 
tempted to  assassinate  him,  to  his  heart. 
But  not  to  a  bleeding-heart. 

In  his  New  Year  1984  address  John 
Paul  II  gave  his  strongest  warning  yet 
against  the  arms  race,  economic  in- 
equalities and  break-down  in  dialogue 
and  negotiations. 

"War  has  its  origins  in  the  human 
heart,"  he  said.  "It  is  man  who  kills  and 
not  his  sword,  or,  in  our  day,  his  mis- 
siles." 

The  Pope  said  nations  had  a  legitimate 
right  to  defend  themselves  but  they 
must  seek  disarmament  through  negoti- 
ation. 

He  condemned  "dangerous  adven- 
tures, where  passions  over-ride  justice," 
and  big-power  interference  in  the  inter- 
nal conflicts  of  other  nations. 

The  Pope  had  a  hard-hitting  message 
for  heads  of  state  and  political  leaders. 
World  leaders,  he  said,  must  not  "pro- 
vide conflicts  among  others  or  use  the 
pretext  of  the  precariousness  of  peace  in 
one  region  to  extend  their  authority  into 
new  territories." 

"They  more  than  others  must  be  con- 
vinced that  war  itself  is  irrational  and 
that  the  ethical  principle  of  the  peaceful 
settlement  of  conflicts  is  the  only  way 
worthy  of  man,"  the  Pope  said. 

"The  dreadful  risks  of  the  arms  of  mas- 
sive destruction  must  lead  to  the  work- 
ing out  of  processes  of  cooperation  and 
disarmament  which  will  make  war  in 
practice  unthinkable,"  he  added.  "Peace 
must  be  won." 


But  deploring  the  exploitation  and  op- 
pression of  human  rights  by  "dictator- 
ship and  totalitarianism",  the  Pope 
warned  against  peace  at  any  price. 

"However  paradoxical  it  may  appear, 
the  person  who  deeply  desires  peace  re- 
jects any  kind  of  pacifism  which  is  cow- 
ardice or  the  simple  preservation  of  tran- 
quility," he  said. 

"The  new  heart,"  John  Paul  said,"  "re- 
places the  axiom  that  peace  results  from 
the  balance  of  arms  with  the  principle 
that  true  peace  can  be  built  up  only  in 
mutual  trust." 

This  is  the  man;  Pope  John  Paul  II, 
who  will  visit  Canada  next  September. 
This  man  who  describes  the  turning 
away  from  war,  hostility  and  injustice  as 
a  most  profound  sort  of  conversion,  as 
the  acquiring  of  "a  new  heart." 
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WHAT  MANNER  OF  MAN  ARE  YOU 

Martha  Bath 


What  manner  of  man  is  this  that  the  winds  and  the  sea  obey  Him? 
A  man  that  says,  "J  am  what  lam.  I  have  no  beginning  and  no  end. 
I  am  the  light  of  the  world.  I  am  the  door.  Please  come  and  enter  in 
I  am  come  that  you  might  have  life.  I  can  forgive  you  of  all  sin." 
What  manner  of  man  is  this?  What  manner  of  man  are  you? 

If  God  is  what  He  says  He  is,  then  I  am  what  God  says  I  ami 

If  God  can  do  what  He  says  He  can  do,  I  can  do  what  God  say  I  can  do! 

I  can  look  in  the  mirror  of  the  Word,  share  a  Christian  smile  with  you. 

I  can  reseed  myself,  and  throw  off  the  fears  and  all  temptations  too. 

What  manner  of  man  is  this?  What  manner  of  man  are  you? 
I  can  receive  and  eat  of  His  bread  of  Life  and  follow  Him  in  the  light. 

In  the  battleground  of  my  mind,  I  can  overcome  and  fight. 
For  I've  realized  the  potential  that's  in  me.  To  live  is  Christ, 

to  die  is  gain. 

I  can  thank  Him,  praise  Him,  trust  Him,  feel  His  compasssionate 

love  that  reigns. 

For  the  manner  of  man  that  He  is,  you  see  .  .  . 
Is  the  manner  of  man  that  I  hope  to  be. 
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Sister  Clara  Graf 


On  Monday,  February  13th,  Father 
Benno  Graf,  C.R.,  of  Waterloo,  cele- 
brated the  Jubilee  Mass  for  his  sister,  Sis- 
ter Clara  Graf,  in  the  Sisters'  Chapel  at 
the  Niagara  Retirement  Centre  in  St. 
Catharines.  The  occasion  was  Sister 
Graf's  60th  Jubilee.  Her  sister,  Sister  M. 
Pulcheria,  C.S.J.,  of  Hamilton,  read  the 
first  reading. 

In  his  homily  Father  Graf  asked  God's 
blessing  on  the  Community  and  Sister 
Graf,  and  mentioned  the  thanks  we  owe 
God  for  the  many  blessings  received. 
Father  spoke  of  the  days  when  Sister  was 
a  mother  to  all  the  family,  after  the  death 
of  their  mother  leaving  a  set  of  twins  just 
a  few  days  old. 

After  the  homily  all  the  Sisters  of  Ser- 
vice renewed  vows  with  Sister. 

Sister  Graf  has  worked  on  many  mis- 
sions in  different  works,  but  her  greatest 
contributions  seems  to  have  been  in  the 
catechetical  field,  both  at  the  catechetical 
houses  in  Edmonton  and  Regina  and  on 
the  summer  tours. 

She  has  worked  at  both  Edson  and 
Vilna  hospitals;  in  Toronto,  Winnipeg, 
Edmonton,  Montreal,  and  at  Port  Work 
in  Halifax.  Her  missions  also  include 
Marquis  and  Sinnett,  Saskatchewan; 
Peace  River,  Rycroft  and  Onoway,  Al- 
berta; and  Christian  Island,  Ontario. 

One  of  Sister's  retirement  projects  has 
been  the  compilation  of  her  family 
geneology. 

Gocl  of  faithfulness, 

enable  us  to  give  you  thanks 

for  your  goodness  to  Clara, 

our  sister. 
Today  she  comes  to  rededicate 

that  gift 

which  she  first  received  from  you. 
Intensify  with  her  your  spirit 

of  perfect  love, 


that  she  may  devote  herself  more 
fervently 
to  the  service  of  your  glory 
and  the  work  of  salvation. 


SUCCESS  TIPS:  I  realize  that  it  requires  a 
constant  effort  on  the  part  of  each  and 
every  one  of  us  to  make  a  success  of  our 
lives.  It  requires  no  effort  at  all  to  roll 
down  the  hill,  but  it  does  require  an  ef- 
fort to  climb  to  the  summit.  It  needs  no 
effort  to  walk  in  the  broadway  that  leads 
to  destruction;  but  it  needs  an  effort  to 
keep  in  the  straight  and  narrow  path  that 
leads  to  life  eternal. 

Herbert  J.  Grant 


It  is  more  important  to  be  human  than  to 
be  important. 
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Sr.  Agnes  Brunning 

by  Marion  Haut,  S.O.S. 


On  Easter  Monday  the  Sisters  of  Service  in  St.  Catharines  had  occasion  to  celebrate 
another  Diamond  Jubilee.  This  was  the  third  such  occasion  within  the  past  seven 
months.  This  day  was  also  the  Feast  Day  of  one  of  our  founders,  Father  Geo.  Daly, 
C.Ss.R.,  and  the  Feast  of  St.  George. 

In  September  1983,  we  celebrated  with  Sister  Margaret  Guest  and  in  February  it 
was  with  Sister  Clara  Graf,  and  now  it  was  Sister  Agnes  Brunning. 

The  Feast  Day  Mass  was  said  by  Father  Vern  Brunning,  C.R.,  (Sister  Brunning's 
nephew),  at  11  a.m.  in  the  Sisters'  Chapel.  Also  present  at  the  mass  were  Sister  Brun- 
ning's three  nephews,  Jim,  Vincent  and  Fred  Brunning;  Sister  Helen  Hayes,  Sister 
General,  and  Sister  Joan  Schafhauser,  from  Toronto;  the  Sisters  and  a  number  of  the 
residents  of  the  Niagara  Retirement  Manor. 

Sister  Brunning  did  the  first  reading  and  after  the  Gospel  Father  Brunning  gave  his 
homily,  saying! 

"Today  we  are  still  very  much  in  the  Paschal-passage  from  life  into  death  —  and 
then  to  life.  The  awesomeness  and  intensity  of  this  mystery  is  more  than  most  of  us 
can  handle.  The  mystery  of  the  Resurrection  is  one  of  trust  denying  our  senses  —  and 
to  live  by  Faith.  This  Faith  allows  us  to  dedicate  ourselves  to  Him  and  to  each  other. 
So  we  are  much  involved  with  this  Pascal  mystery  today  as  we  celebrate  the  60th 
Jubilee  of  Aunt  Agnes'  entrance  into  religious  life.  I  think  it  is  a  most  appropriate  time 
to  do  it. 

All  the  ancedotes  your  family  and  others  could  tell  —  the  funny  and  not  so  funny 
things  will  be  waived  aside.  No,  today  we  honor  you  for  60  years  of  religious  life  and 
87  years  of  life  —  years  of  giftedness  you  shared  with  so  many.  This  is  your  story. 
How  it  unravels  —  develops  and  concludes  is  the  story  of  every  one  of  us. 

In  a  book  I  read  recently  "Seasons  that  Laugh  or  Weep"  by  Father  Burkhart,  S. J. ,  he 
looks  over  his  past  life  which  also  is  our  human  life  and  journey.  I  would  like  to  bor- 
row that  theme  of  the  seasons  and  trace  the  good  and  sometimes  not  so  good;  the 
challenges  and  fears,  the  same  kind  of  fear  Christ  felt  last  Friday.  The  Jewish  mental- 
ity thought  failure  meant  the  absence  of  God  and  being  a  Jew.  He  felt  God  was 
perhaps  not  with  Him  and  He  cried  out  from  His  depths  to  let  this  suffering  pass 
from  Him.  This  is  the  life  of  Christ  you  have  embraced,  Aunt  Agnes,  and  all  of  us  — 
with  our  fears  —  failures  —  hurts  —  triumphs,  have  embraced  —  which  will  end  in 
triumph. 

SPRINGTIME  of  our  life  and  our  childhood  —  we  grow  to  realize  who  we  are  and 
what  we  are.  We  have  to  trust  others. 

SUMMER  —  young  adulthood  —  well  we  are  very  much  involved  with  ourselves  — 
our  ideals  —  our  dreams  —  our  goals. 

AUTUMN  —  We  come  to  realize  many  of  our  dreams  and  ambitions  are  unfilled. 
WINTER  —  Here  we  pick  up  our  Cross  for  the  vigor  of  life  is  ebbing  away.  Change 
and  growth  are  demanded  of  us.  We  are  not  to  deny  part  of  our  life  but  to  build  on 
and  to  extend  on  it. 

We  have  gone  through  the  Seasons  and  all  too  soon  it  will  bring  us  to  the  awaken- 
ing of  Spring. 

Jesus  Christ  is  Risen  —  We  will  rise  with  Him. 

After  the  Consecration  all  the  Sisters  renewed  Vows  with  Sister  Brunning. 

A  luncheon  was  served  after  the  Mass,  in  the  Sisters'  dining  room;  and  we  were 
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pleased  to  have  Father  J.  E.  McHenry 
with  us. 

Our  Chaplain,  Father  Charles 
Paydani,  was  unable  to  attend  as  he  was 
replacing  the  Chaplain  at  Hotel  Dieu 
Hospital. 

Congratulations,  best  wishes  and 
prayers  to  Father  Vern  Brunning  who 
celebrates  25  years  of  priesthood  this 
year. 

Sister  Brunning  enjoyed  the  better 
part  of  the  afternoon  with  her  visitors 
Mary,  Bernard,  Anne  and  baby  James 
Harkin  of  Rexdale,  and  Francis  Durliat  of 
Stevenville. 


Editors  Note: 

Sister  Brunning  was  missioned  for  many  years  at  our  hospitals  in  Vilna  and  Edson, 
Alberta,  as  Administrator  and  Registered  Nurse. 

She  was  first  missioned  as  Public  Nurse  in  Camp  Morton,  Manitoba;  and  later 
spent  three  or  four  years  as  a  Port  Worker  in  Halifax,  After  many  years  in  Alberta,  Sis- 
ter Brunning  was  a  home  visitor  in  Moosonee  from  1972  to  1974. 

Sister  was  my  superior  when  I  was  first  sent  to  Edson,  in  1944.  I  found  her  to  be  a 
person  who  was  happy  to  work  in  the  background.  Also  she  worked  quietly  and  I 
was  reminded  of  the  proverb  "The  empty  cart  makes  the  most  noise."  I  appreciated 
her  kindness  and  helpfulness  as  I  was  a  very  inexperienced  hospital  worker,  at  that 
time.  Her  kindness  to  the  lay  staff,  the  patients  which  included  many  prisoners  of 
war,  was  outstanding.  Her  ability  to  speak  German  with  these  prisoners  made  her 
quite  a  favourite  of  all. 


Do  not  look  forward  to  what  might  happen  to-morrow;  the  same  everlasting  Father 
who  cares  for  you  to-day  will  take  care  of  you  to-morrow,  and  every  day.  Either  He 
will  shield  you  from  suffering,  or  He  will  give  you  unfailing  strength  to  bear  it.  Be  at 
peace  then,  and  put  aside  all  anxious  thoughts  and  imaginations. 

St.  Francis  de  Sales. 
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Sister  Hermine  LaMothe 

Evelyn  Tunney,  S.O.S. 


E  D  S  0  N 


There  is  a  little  elderly  sister  living  at  the 
Sister's  Residence  in  Edson,  Alberta.  She 
spends  most  of  her  time  in  a  wheel-chair 
and  in  her  20th  century  chariot  she  rides 
to  St.  John's  Hospital  to  participate  in  all 
those  special  activities  at  the  Health  Care 
Centre  there.  "So  what"  you  may  ask  — 
in  1984,  these  "chariots"  to  many  of  our 
handicapped  are  "CHARIOTS  OF  FIRE" 
or  "CHARIOTS  OF  CHALLENGE". 

A  few  years  ago  the  "Name  the  Sub- 
division Committee"  met  in  the  Edson 
Council  Chamber  to  name  designated 
areas  of  the  town  after  Mayors,  deceased 
or  meritorious  people  who  made  great 
contributions  to  the  community,  etc. 
Now  in  Edson  we  have  LaMothe  Heights 
named  after  the  local  S.O.S.  Charioteer. 

But  why  Sister  LaMothe,  for  that  is  the 
lady  in  question?  Sister  LaMothe  entered 
the  S.O.S.  from  Montreal,  in  June  1926. 
She  was  missioned  to  Edson  in  1929  as  a 
bookkeeper  where  she  stayed  for  about 
three  years.  She  was  later  missioned  in 
the  Toronto  Residence,  Vilna  Hospital, 
Marquis  and  Sinnett  in  Saskatchewan, 


then  at  the  Edmonton  Residence  before 
returning  to  Edson  in  March  1946.  She 
served  as  Laundry  Supervisor  until  her 
retirement  in  1970.  She  was  often  seen 
making  little  pop  calls  on  the  many  sick 
in  the  hospital,  and  sometimes  visiting 
some  of  the  sick  and  elderly  in  town. 

She  still  resides  at  the  Sisters'  Resi- 
dence on  6th  Avenue  where  she  is  able  to 
welcome  her  many  friends  and  old-time 
acquaintances,  and  has  a  "cuppa"  and  a 
chat  with  them. 

During  her  41  +  years  in  Edson  she  has 
unsurprisingly  become  known  to  and 
knows  a  good  percentage  of  the  families 
in  the  area,  so  we  have  no  problem  in  be- 
lieving Mrs.  Bea  Ashwell's  answer  to  Sis- 
ter LaMothe's  "Why  me?"  "The  town  is 
naming  places  after  people  who  have 
done  a  great  deal  for  the  Community  and 
you  are  one." 

One  of  Sister's  gifts  is  her  keen  mem- 
ory and  she  would  be  quite  an  asset  in 
searching  the  geneology  of  the  families 
of  the  Edson  district  as  she  has  had  con- 
stant contact  with  four  or  five  generat- 
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ions  especially  of  the  families  whose 
roots  are  in  Edson. 

EDSON  —  that's  another  story. 

Feb.  1911: 

"Edmonton  now  is  only  6-1/2  hours  from 
Edson.  A  daily  passenger  train  service 
between  the  two  points  went  into  opera- 
tion this  week  over  the  new  Grand 
Trunk  Pacific  Line.  Previously  there  was 
a  thrice-weekly  mixed  train  service  and 
travelling  time  was  about  12  hours. 

Now  a  round  trip  between  Edmonton 
and  Edson  can  be  made  in  a  day." 

Edson  Flashback 

Edson  was  formerly  known  as 
"Heatherwood"  but  was  renamed 
"Edson"  in  1911,  to  honor  Edson  J. 
Chamberlain,  General  Manager  of  the 
G.T.P.  Railway. 

1980' s:  Edson  is  about  half-way  be- 
tween Edmonton  and  Jasper  on  the  Yel- 
lowhead  route.  It  is  an  easy  2  hour  ride  to 
Jasper  from  Edson  —  and  the  view  of  the 
Rockies  "fantabulous". 


The  mountains  are  quite  visible  on  a 
clear  day.  From  Edmonton  to  Edson  the 
trip  can  be  made  in  2  hours  without  pick- 
ing up  any  speeding  tickets. 

St.  John's  Hospital  was  originally 
"Lady  Minto  Hospital,  Alberta",  named 
after  the  wife  of  a  former  Governor  Gen- 
eral, Lord  Minto. 

On  Sept.  2nd,  1921,  the  name  was 
changed  to  Edson  General  Hospital. 
There  is  no  record  of  the  hospital  being 
used.  After  erection  the  building  served 
as  an  emergency  centre  under  the  direc- 
tion of  practical  nurses  of  the  town,  dur- 
ing the  influenza  epidemic  of  1918. 

I  understand  the  hospital  was  run  by 
members  of  the  V.O.N,  in  1921  to  Oct.  1, 
1922.  The  building  was  entirely  vacant 
from  October  1922  to  the  summer  of  1926 
when  it  was  purchased  by  the  Sisters  of 
Service  who  had  the  building  renovated 
completely  and  renamed  "St.  John's 
Hospital"  and  officially  opened  on  De- 
cember 8,  1926. 

Sister  Catherine  Wymbs  was  the  first 
S.O.S.  Administrator.  Others  who 
served  in  that  capacity  were:  Sisters 
Agnes  Brunning,  Mary  Quinn,  Lydia 
Tyler,  Brigid  Knopic,  Mary  Reansbury, 
Mary  Roberts  and  Martha  Knechtel.  Sis- 
ter Joan  Schafhauser  acted  as  Director  of 
Nursing  and  Sister  Kathleen  Allen  is  the 
present  Director  of  Nursing.  There  have 
been  fifty  or  sixty  other  sisters  who 
worked  as  nurses,  lab  technicians, 
cooks,  business  managers,  etc.,  all  add- 
ing up  to  many  thousands  of  women 
hours  —  not  counting  many  overtime 
hours. 

Sister  LaMothe  in  her  wheel-chair, 
may  be  considered  by  some  "Shut-in", 
but  knowing  Sister  I  would  say  that  is 
questionable  as  she  manages  very  well  in 
getting  to  the  many  functions  in  the 
Health  Care  Centre  and  her  chats  and 
visits  with  her  "fans".  The  Chapel  in  the 
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convent  is  available  for  the  patients  as 
well  and  also  convenient  for  Sister 
LaMothe;  and  she  shows  content  with 
her  world. 


I  have  bought 
Golden  opinions  from  all  sorts 

of  people. 
William  Shakespeare,  Macbeth. 


How  it  blesses  the  street,  a  face  laughing 
all  to  itself!  As  soon  as  one  sees  it,  the 
corners  of  his  mouth  begin  to  twitch, 
too,  with  God's  gift.  Eyes  light, 
strangers  greet  knowingly,  hearts  soft- 
en, spirits  rise,  lives  brighten,  and  the 
world  grows  friendly,  within  the  circle  of 
the  merry  echo.  Educate  your  laugh,  if 
you  can,  to  ring  often  and  sweet,  that 
you  may  be  able  to  radiate  widely  your 
pleasure  and  health.  If  we  may  judge  by 
the  abundance  of  the  glad  sound,  and  its 
rapid  radiation  around  every  source  of  it, 
a  good  time  must  be  part  of  the  estab- 
lished success  of  Providence. 

Gannett 


THE  DIFFERENCE 

The  Boss  drives  men 

The  Leader  coaches  them. 
The  Boss  depends  upon  authority 

The  Leader  upon  goodwill. 
The  Boss  inspires  fear 

The  Leader  inspires  enthusiasm. 
The  Boss  says  "I" 

The  Leader  says  "We". 
The  Boss  assigns  the  task 

The  Leader  sets  the  pace. 
The  Boss  says  "Get  there  on  time" 

The  Leader  gets  there  ahead  of  time. 
The  Boss  fixes  the  blame  for  the  break- 
down 

The  Leader  fixes  the  breakdown. 
The  Boss  knows  how  it  is  done 

The  Leader  shows  how. 
The  Boss  makes  work  a  drudgery 

The  Leader  makes  it  a  game. 
The  Boss  says  "Go" 

The  Leader  says,  "Let's  go." 

Anon 


Power  dwells  with  cheerfulness;  hope 
puts  us  in  a  working  mood,  whilst  des- 
pair is  no  muse  and  untunes  the  active 
powers. 

Emerson 

That  which  we  are,  we  shall  teach,  not 
voluntarily,  but  involuntarily. 
Thoughts  come  into  our  minds  by  av- 
enues which  we  never  left  open,  and 
thoughts  go  out  of  our  minds  through 
avenues  which  we  never  voluntarily 
opened. 

Emerson 


It  is  a  part  of  my  religion  to  look  well 
after  the  cheerfulness  of  life,  and  let  the 
dismals  shift  for  themselves. 

Alcott 
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Sister  Nora  FitzPatrick 


"I  have  fought  the  good  fight,  I  have 
finished  the  race,  I  have  kept  the  faith". 
From  now  on  a  merited  crown  awaits 
me;  on  that  Day  the  Lord,  just  judge  that 
He  is,  will  award  it  to  me  —  and  not  only 
to  me,  but  to  all  who  have  looked  for  his 
appearing  with  eager  longing." 

2  Tim.  4:7-8 

The  many  friends,  relatives  and  acquain- 
tances of  Sister  Nora  FitzPatrick  were 
very  sorry  to  hear  of  her  death  in  St. 
Mary's  Hospital  in  Montreal.  She  had 
been  in  hospital  only  two  days  when  she 
succumbed  to  her  battle  against  cancer  in 
the  early  minutes  of  the  7th  of  April. 

Sister  FitzPatrick  left  her  home  in  Saint 
John,  N.B.,  in  January  1934,  to  enter  the 
Sisters  of  Service.  Since  that  time  she 
was  missioned  in  Ottawa,  Montreal,  To- 
ronto and  St.  John's,  Newfoundland, 
serving  as  Superior  in  the  last  three. 

After  obtaining  her  Social  Welfare  de- 
gree from  Ryerson-Polytechnical  Insti- 
tute in  1966,  she  worked  with  the  Family 
Services  Social  Agency  in  Montreal,  and 
was  also  the  Administrator  at  the  Resi- 
dence at  1923  Dorchester.  At  the  age  of 
65,  Sister  retired  from  the  Family  Agency. 
When  the  Residence  closed  on  Dorches- 
ter in  1973,  the  SOS  moved  to  503  Elm 
Avenue  in  Westmount  and  Sister  served 
there  as  house  mother  until  the  time  of 
her  death. 

Sister  FitzPatrick  was  a  member  of  the 
General  Chapter  in  1954  and  served  on 
the  General  Council  from  1960-1970. 

A  wake  service  was  held  in  the  funeral 
parlours  in  Montreal  on  Monday,  April 
9th.  Sister  had  spent  much  of  her  mis- 
sionary life  in  Montreal  and  had  made 
many  friends  who  were  able  to  attend. 

On  the  evening  of  April  10th  friends 
and  relatives  called  at  the  Motherhouse 
on  Montcrest  Boulevard  in  Toronto,  and 
also  attended  the  Eucharist  Liturgy  the 
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following  morning.  Father  David 
FitzPatrick,  Pastor  of  St.  Ignatius  Parish 
in  Montreal  (a  cousin  of  sister's)  was  the 
celebrant  of  the  Mass.  The  co-celebrants 
were  Frs.  C.  Crusoe,  S.J.,  E.  J.  Dowling, 
S.J.,  andT-  Prendergast,  S.J.,  Father  Jac- 
ques Monet,  S.J.,  was  also  present. 
Donald  Cullinan,  grandnephew,  and 
Nora  Cullinan,  niece,  did  the  readings. 

Sister  had  many  talents  which  she 
shared  with  us.  Whatever  she  did  was 
done  well  and  quietly  and  without  much 
ado.  She  was  an  accomplished  violinist 
and  conducted  an  orchestra  and  on 
many  occasions  entertained  the  girls  at 
our  residences,  and  their  friends. 

I  first  met  Sister  FitzPatrick  in  1940  be- 
fore I  had  decided  to  enter  any  convent 
and  I  do  not  forget  that  her  interest  and 
friendship  had  much  to  do  with  my  voc- 
ation as  an  S.O.S. 

Her  cheerfulness,  kindness  and  her 
sense  of  humour  attracted  many  friends 
and  endeared  her  to  all,  whether  at  her 
work  in  Family  Welfare  or  as  a  Sister  in 
the  Residences,  Port  Work  or  where- 
ever  she  was. 

May  she  rest  in  peace! 


The  Florence  MacDougall  Community  School  Majorettes  wearing  the  MacDougall  tartan. 


SISTER  FLORENCE  MACDOUGALL 

In  the  April  1984  issue  of  the  Field  at  Home 
we  carried  a  story  by  Sister  Eileen  Gal- 
lagher on  the  opening  of  the  Florence 
MacDougall  Community  School  in  High 
Level,  Alberta. 

As  the  magazine  arrived  at  the 
Motherhouse,  two  pictures  arrived  from 
High  Level  which  were  meant  for  the  ar- 
ticle, too  late,  however,  for  that  issue. 


Doctor  David  MacDougall  standing  beside 
H     his  aunt's  picture  in  the  school  front  lobby. 
The  picture  of  Sister  Florence  MacDougall 
now  hangs  in  the  front  lobby  at  the  school. 
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■    WE  HAVE  SERVED 


OUR  DECEASED  SISTERS 
August  &  September 
Anniversaries 


Winnifred 

Ingrouville 
Matilda  Grace 
Irene  Faye 
Anna  Coughlin 
Catherine  Donnelly 
Eveleen  Donnelly 
Margaret  O'Reilly 
Mary  Rodgers 


Aug.  3, 1969 
Aug.  5, 1982 
Aug.  21, 1963 
Aug.  31, 1982 
Sept.  5, 1983 
Sept.  12, 1960 
Sept.  23, 1982 
Sept.  25, 1982 


A  people  living  in  darkness 

has  seen  a  great  light. 
On  those  who  inhabit  a  land  over- 
shadowed by  death, 

light  has  arisen. 

Matt. 


4:16 
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Dr.  John  M.  Bennett,  Ph.D. 

by  Ella  Zink,  S.O.S. 


On  March  24,  1984  Dr.  John  M.  Bennett, 
Ph.D.  died  in  Toronto.  He  was  94.  He 
had  been  a  Separate  School  Inspector,  a 
member  of  the  Senate  of  the  University 
of  Toronto,  chairman  of  the  advisory 
board  on  the  Ontario  Training  Schools 
and  a  friend  and  benefactor  of  the  Sisters 
of  Service. 

For  more  than  30  years  Monday  night 
had  been  "Dr.  Bennett's  night"  at  the 
S.O.S.  novitiate.  Week  after  week  and 
year  after  year  he  came  to  impart  to  the 
young  sisters  some  of  his  knowledge  of 
and  respect  and  concern  for  the  teaching 
of  religion  —  catechetics  as  it  was  then 
popularly  known.  How  did  he  accom- 
plish this? 

He  did  not  formally  teach  us,  he  did 
not  discuss  methods,  lesson  plans;  he 
never  used  jargon.  Rather  he  talked  to  us 
about  great  teachers  of  religion,  he 
talked  about  the  need  for  excellent  teach- 
ing, he  opened  up  to  us  the  rapidly  ex- 
panding library  of  books  and  periodicals 
on  the  teaching  of  religion.  He  discussed 
the  great  importance  of  that  overflowing 
facet  of  the  S.O.S.  apostola te  —  religious 
education.  Delightfully,  to  the  novices  at 
least,  he  always  spent  a  few  minutes  re- 
laying the  latest  tidbits  from  Toronto  and 
from  the  Archidocese. 

How  significant  was  his  contribution? 
Very  early  in  the  history  of  the  S.O.S.  the 
community  opened  two  correspondence 
schools  of  religion,  one  in  Edmonton 
and  the  other  in  Regina.  From  these 
schools  thousands  of  lessons  were 
mailed  weekly  to  rural  and  remote  areas 
of  Western  Canada.  In  the  summer  the 
sisters  from  these  schools,  together  with 
the  teachers,  nurses  and  social  workers 
who  could  be  spared  from  other  works, 
poured  into  the  rural  districts  of  the  West 
and  northern  Ontario  to  teach  in  religion 
vacation  schools.  For  years  none  of  the 
sisters,  apart  from  the  teachers,  had  any 


formal  training  for  their  task.  There  was 
never  the  time,  and  more  importantly 
the  money,  to  afford  special  training.  Yet 
the  S.O.S.  established  a  solid  reputation 
as  religious  educators. 

One  time  this  writer  was  visiting  a 
major  Canadian  seminary  where  a  large 
number  of  the  students  came  from  the 
West.  The  Rector  said,  "Sister,  quite  a 
few  of  these  young  men  learned  their 
religion  from  the  Sisters  of  Service."  I  re- 
plied, "But  do  they  know  their  religion, 
Monsignor?"  The  Rector  said  "Stand  up, 
you  guys  who  got  their  catechism  from 
the  S.O.S."  Monsignor  looked  them 
over  carefully  then  said,  "Sister,  these 
boys  know  their  religion."  A  tribute  to 
Dr.  Bennett?  Probably  a  tribute  to  both. 

Dr.  Bennett  imbued  us  with  some  of 
his  own  zeal  for  quality  religious  educa- 
tion. He  expanded  our  horizons  and, 
most  importantly,  he  put  us  in  touch 
with  resources.  When  we  didn't  know, 
we  knew  where  to  turn  for  help  and  in- 
formation. 

Dr.  Bennett  was  truly  an  S.O.S.  be- 
nefactor. He  was  our  apostle  of  religious 
education.  May  his  zealous  soul  rest  in 
peace. 
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200th  ANNIVARSARY  OF  THE  FORMAL  ESTABLISHMENT 
OF  THE  ROMAN  CATHOLIC  CHURCH  IN  NEWFOUNDLAND 


The  200th  Anniversary  Logo  is  the  cross, 
recalling  that  the  celebrations  are  cen- 
tered in  Jesus  Christ.  The  golden  cross  is 
a  symbol  of  its  victory.  As  on  the  coat  of 
arms  of  Pope  John  Paul  II  one  arm  of  the 
cross  is  extended  as  a  sign  that  the  cross 
embraces  all  persons  and  is  a  call  to  re- 
conciliation. Superimposed  on  the  cross 
is  the  design  of  the  "Fisherman's  Ring," 
the  mark  of  the  pope's  office. 

Much  has  been  printed  in  the  Monitor, 
Our  Diocese,  Canadian  Register  and 
other  periodicals.  Instead  of  repeating  I 
present  to  you  a  graphic  poem  written  by 
Father  L.  G.  Fitzgerald,  a  former  pastor 
at  Buchan's. 

LONE  EAGLES  OF  GOD 

Down  to  the  shore,  where  the  wild 

breakers  roar, 
To  the  waters  that  teem  with  cod, 
Came  those  brave,  gentle  men,  those 

selfless  men  — 
The  tireless,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

North,  south,  east  and  west,  far  away 

from  the  rest, 
Like  white-coats  away  from  their  pod, 
Battling  alone,  far  away  from  their  own, 
Came  the  priestly  lone  eagles  of  God. 

Moulding  and  shaping,  like  potters  of 
old, 

The  fine  clay,  as  well  as  the  clod; 
Gently  or  firmly,  as  reason  would  urge  — 
The  tactful,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

Lawyers  and  policemen,  physicians  and 
guides, 

Skilled  with  forceps,  with  scalpel  or 
hod; 

Commandos  of  Christ,  in  the  shock 

troops  of  Faith  — 
The  fighting,  lone  eagles  of  God. 
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Over  trackless  wastes,  through  the 
forest  and  bog  — 

Very  often  ill-clad  and  ill-shod  — 

Came  those  kindly  men,  those  whole- 
hearted men  — 

The  humble,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

Over  high,  wind-swept  hills,  and 
through  deep,  brooding  dales, 

Where  the  birchen  trees  whisper  and  nod, 

Came  those  strong  willing  men,  those 
quiet,  earnest  men  — 

The  dauntless,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

Through  the  high-drifting  snows, 
through  the  gales  and  the  sleet, 

By  footpaths  that  seldom  are  trod, 

Came  those  eager  he-men,  those  aposto- 
lic men  — 

The  fearless,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

They  mushed  over  trails,  and  they 
punched  through  the  seas 

Till  outsiders  considered  them  odd 

In  their  ceaseless,  relentless  seeking 
for  souls  — 

The  valiant,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

Often  secretly  suffering,  weary  and  ill, 
To  camps,  and  tilts  covered  with  sod, 
They  have  silently,  cheerfully,  carried 

the  cross  — 
The  heroic,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

In  the  loneliess,  pestilence,  danger 

and  storm, 
Ever  onward  and  upward  they  plod. 
It  took  all  they  had,  but  they  had  what 

it  takes, 

Those  intrepid,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

He  died  penniless,  screedless,  in  pain 

and  despised, 
As  He  hung  there,  on  Calvary's  rod; 
So,  if  Christ  chose  that,  then  why 


shouldn't  they"  — 
The  faithful,  lone  eagles  of  God. 

About  the  Author  of  "Lone  Eagles" 

Father  L.  G.  Fitzgerald  was  born  at  Har- 
bour Grace,  Newfoundland,  in  1898.  He 
studied  for  the  priesthood  and  was  or- 
dained at  Holy  Heart  Seminary,  Halifax. 
He  served  in  many  parishes  as  assistant 
in  the  Harbur  Grace  Diocese,  and  was  P. 
P.  of  Coachman's  Cove  (now  Baie  Verte 
parish),  St.  Brendan's.  His  last  parish 
was  Buchans.  He  was  still  parish  priest 
of  Buchan's  when  he  died  rather  quickly 
in  New  York,  in  1966. 

In  1929  he  received  a  fellowship  and 
wrote  a  thesis  on  "Civilization  in  the 
North";  in  the  same  year  he  received  his 
Doctorate  in  Psychology. 

In  the  introduction  of  his  book  he 
wrote: 

"The  men  who  brought  God's  word  to 
the  rugged  coasts  of  Newfoundland  are 
the  heroes  of  these  ballads  of  the  North 
Country.  Told  in  the  direct  and  pictures- 
que language  of  the  fisherfolk  and  far- 
mers, those  stirring  poems  portray  the 
sacrifice,  courage  and  humour  of  the 
early  pioneer  priests  who  toiled  in  that 
exacting  vineyard. 

In  those  days,  when  the  priest  was 
called  upon  as  a  matter  of  course  to  sup- 
ply not  only  spiritual  guidance  but  broad 
social  services  —  extending  even  to  med- 
ical and  dental  care  —  the  clergy  were  lit- 
erally "all  things  to  all  men."  Their  trials 
and  achievements,  their  heart  searching 
and  their  triumphant  faith,  live  again  in 
the  ballads  of  the  LONE  EAGLES  OF 
GOD. 

(Anonymous) 

Editor's  note: 

The  design  on  the  Fisherman's  Ring, 
worn  by  the  popes,  shows  St.  Peter,  the 


first  Pope,  hauling  his  nets,  and  is  a  re- 
minder that  the  Church  in  Newfound- 
land was  established  by  Pope  Pius  VI  in 
1784,  and  that  Pope  John  Paul  II  is  com- 
ing to  help  celebrate  in  1984,  and  also,  of 
the  fishing  traditions  of  the  Province  of 
Newfoundland. 

On  September  26,  1953,  the  Feast  of 
the  Canadian  Martyrs,  three  Sisters  of 
Service  arrived  in  St.  John's,  Newfound- 
land, at  the  invitation  of  His  Grace  Ar- 
chbishop P.  J.  Skinner,  to  participate  in 
the  Social  Welfare  Program  which  was 
being  introduced  at  that  time. 

They  were  to  operate  a  Girl's  Resi- 
dence, which  would  serve  as  a  Transi- 
tional Centre  for  young  girls  coming  into 
the  city  to  work  and  for  those  attempting 
to  enlarge  or  upgrade  their  education 
through  vocational  and  technical  train- 
ing with  a  view  to  entering  the  Labour 
Market. 

Besides  the  operation  of  the  Residence 
the  Sisters  of  Service  undertook  many 
other  works;  visiting  the  sick  and  aged, 
teaching,  counselling,  instructing  youth 
and  in  general,  showing  their  concern 
for  the  underprivileged  in  our  society 

Sisters  Mary  O'Kane,  Nora  FitzPat- 
rick,  Edna  Deland,  Gertrude  Walsh, 
Joan  Coffey  and  Viola  Mosssey  were  the 
superiors  during  the  20  years  of  the 
Girls'  Residence.  Other  sisters  who 
served  here  were:  Sisters  Frances 
Church,  Theresa  Duffley,  Rita  Hurley, 
Alena  Bryden  (17  years),  Marion  Haut, 
Mary  Fitzgerald,  Barbara  Kowalski  and 
Adua  Zampese.  Sisters  Margaret  Mor- 
gan and  Edith  Wayland  were  missioned 
at  the  house  on  Rennie's  Mill  Road  while 
the  sisters  taught  at  Petty  Harbour,  and 
the  Goulds. 

Sisters  Adua  Zampese  and  Patsy 
Flynn  taught  in  the  school  at  St.  Julien's 
for  three  years.  Sister  Anita  Hartman 
and  Lita  Camozzi  were  two  years  at 
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Bishop's  Falls  and  Sister  Rosemarie 
Hudon  was  responsible  for  initiating  Re- 
ligious correspondence  courses  in  St. 
George's  Diocese,  from  Corner  Brook. 

In  response  to  the  concern  of  the 
Bishop  of  Grand  Falls  about  the  religious 
education  of  Catholic  children  thinly 
scattered  over  a  wide  geographical  area  a 
religious  correspondence  centre  was 
opened  in  Clarenville  in  1975.  From  this 
centre  now  staffed  by  five  sisters  we 
send  lessons  to  assist  parents  in  18 
parishes  from  St.  Anthony  on  the  North- 
ern Peninsula  in  the  North  West,  to  Win- 
terton,  Trinity  Bay  in  the  East.  Lessons 
were  sent  to  276  families,  575  students 
and  8  adult  students.  The  sisters  assist 
catechists  in  six  areas  who  are  in  contact 
with  85  families  and  approximately  200 
students. 

This  Home  Religion  Program,  as  this 
course  is  now  called,  is  becoming  ever 
more  in  demand  from  coast  to  coast;  that 
is,  from  Clarenville,  Nfld.  to  Nanaimo, 
B.C. 

In  Northwest  River,  Labrador,  Sister 
Mary  MacDougall  taught  Grade  7  in  the 
Indian  Day  School  for  two  years  from 
1971  to  1973;  Sisters  Clare  Gilmore  and 
Anna  McNally  each  taught  two  years 


from  1974  to  1976. 

Sister  Joan  Coffey  taught  at  the  Pem- 
bina McKenzie  School  from  Sept.  1973  to 
June  1983;  and  Sister  Alena  Bryden  acted 
as  Housemother  at  the  Students'  Resi- 
dence for  the  International  Grenfell  As- 
sociation. 

In  August  1981  I  had  a  wonderful  op- 
portunity to  visit  this  province  by  car, 
with  Sisters  Barton  and  Zampese,  and 
since  that  time  I  cannot  forget  the  many, 
many  wonders  of  this  Fishermen's  Land; 
squid  jigging  at  Open  Hall;  Knight's 
Cove,  King's  Cove,  Stock  Cove,  but 
most  of  all  I  was  surprised  to  see  the  care 
these  fishermen  took  of  their  equipment 
—  the  fishing  nets  were  washed, 
mended  and  laid  in  the  sun  to  dry.  I  re- 
called how  Peter  had  been  maligned 
with  reference  made  to  his  smelly  nets.  I 
can  associate  better  with  these  clean  and 
colorful  well-kept  nets  and  St.  Peter  and 
his  friends.  I  recall  talking  with  a  few 
local  fishermen  and  thinking  "of  such  is 
the  kingdom  of  God".  These  fishermen 
and  their  parents  and  grandparents  all 
contributed  considerably  to  the  history 
of  the  Catholic  Church  in  Newfound- 
land. God  bless  them! 
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Companionship 

Carmelita  Camozzi,  S.O.S. 


The  word  "companion"  is  derived  from 
cum-panis,  meaning  "with  bread".  We 
think  of  it  as  meaning  someone  with 
whom  it  is  good  to  eat  bread. 

So  much  is  said  of  companionship, 
friends  and  friendship  today,  especially 
is  this  so  in  the  new  trends  in  catechetics. 
Friendship  is  closely  allied  to  the  idea  of 
sharing  food  with  another. 

There  are  few  times  in  life  when  we  are 
very  hungry  yet  refuse  to  accept  food 
from  another.  There  is  a  ballad  about  a 
proud  suitor  who  was  refused  the  hand 
of  his  loved  one  because  her  parents  did 
not  find  him  good  enough  for  her.  He 
appeared  to  be  so  hurt  that  he  did  not 
even  want  his  horses  to  eat  the  food  from 
his  sweetheart's  home.  The  song  stated, 
"My  horses  ain't  hungry,  they  won't  eat 
your  hay,  I'll  hitch  up  my  wagon  and 
drive  them  away,  your  mama  and  papa 
they  think  I'm  too  poor,  so  I'll  hitch  up 
my  wagon  and  drive  past  your 
door  ..." 

We  do  not  readily  eat  the  food  of 
someone  who  has  hurt  our  feelings.  The 
appetite  is  influenced  by  grief.  It  is  also 
influenced  by  the  source  of  the  food;  we 
sense  that  if  we  eat  something  which  is 
stolen  that  we  are  somehow  made  an 
accomplice  to  the  deed. 

Years  ago  while  instructing  children  in 
Winnipeg  Beach,  Manitoba,  a  priest  en- 
couraged me  to  develop  a  few  lessons  on 
the  topic  of  stealing  as  he  felt  there  was 
some  need  for  them.  His  words  stayed 
with  me  and  I  created  two  lessons  but 
did  not  feel  as  though  I  had  exhausted 
the  subject  by  any  means.  Developing  a 
new  lesson  on  stealing  occupied  my  at- 
tention at  mass  recently,  as  I  walked  out 
of  St.  Thomas  Acquinas  Church  in 
Halifax,  I  exchanged  a  few  words  with  its 
great  patron  on  the  subject.  I  came  to  the 
conclusion  that  I  had  to  decide  to  whom  I 
would  address  this  lesson,  if  it  were  to  a 


child,  I  ought  to  consult  a  child  on  the 
matter. 

Sister  Tyszko  and  I  had  not  walked  far 
from  the  church  when  I  saw  "the  child  to 
consult".  There  before  us  stood  a  little 
girl  of  about  7  years  of  age;  she  looked 
perfect  in  every  way.  She  stood  by  a 
fence  dressed  in  a  pink  summer  dress, 
her  hair  was  parted  and  done  up  in  two 
pony-tails.  I  wished  to  speak  to  her  but  I 
knew  in  this  instance  that  to  approach  a 
lone  child  on  the  city  street  and  discuss 
stealing  was  beyond  consideration. 

Suddenly  the  child's  eyes  lit  up  with 
recognition;  Sister  Tyszko  said  some- 
thing to  her  in  Polish.  The  little  one  be- 
came radiant  and  ran  shouting,  "Ma-ma, 
ma-ma,  ma-ma."  We  could  scarcely 
leave  her  in  this  state.  Minutes  later  her 
mama  and  grandma  appeared. 

Before  I  knew  it  we  were  both  being  of- 
fered coffee  and  food  in  her  grandpa- 
rents' apartment.  The  adults  were  jubil- 
antly talking  Polish  and  there  I  was  look- 
ing at  the  little  one.  I  felt  as  though  my 
desire  to  speak  to  the  youngster  had 
been  miraculously  achieved. 

I  made  the  mistake  of  too  quickly  ask- 
ing the  child  if  she  could  tell  me  a  story 
about  stealing.  She  thought  I  was  accus- 
ing her  of  stealing  and  she  became  upset. 
Her  first  words  to  me  were  said  with 
great  passion,  "I  never  stole.  I  don't 
stole.  I  got  no  pockets".  I  said  to  myself, 
"There  you've  done  it!  What  are  you 
going  to  do  now,  drop  the  subject  Or  try 
to  clear  up  the  misunderstanding?"  I 
could  see  that  it  was  not  going  to  be  easy. 
She  ran  to  her  grandmother  and  mother 
and  interrupting  their  conversation  she 
looked  at  me  and  said  to  them,  "I  never 
stole  nothing!  I  don't." 

Sister  Tyszko  saw  my  plight  and  said, 
"Do  you  know  what  a  thief  is?"  "Yes" 
said  the  child,  "if  someone  took  my 
mother's  necklace  that  person  is  a  thief." 
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She  continued,  "there  was  a  girl  in  my 
class  ..."  I  knew  my  little  lesson  was 
about  to  surface. 

The  Child's  Story 

Two  little  girls  were  playing.  One  girl 
went  to  the  teacher's  desk  and  took  out 
the  chiclets.  She  offered  a  chiclet  to  her 
friend  but  her  friend  would  not  take  a 
chiclet,  she  knew  it  was  wrong  to  steal. 

Her  friend  went  to  the  teacher  and  told 
her  that  the  girl  had  taken  the  chiclets 
from  her  desk.  The  teacher  looked  in  the 
drawer  and  her  chiclets  were  not  in  it. 

The  girl  who  took  the  chiclets  ran  to 
her  mother  and  told  her  what  she  had 
done.  The  mother  said  that  she  would  go 
to  the  school  and  help  her  to  tell  the 
teacher. 

The  little  girl  who  took  the  chiclets  said 
she  would  never  do  anything  like  that 
again. 

The  child's  story  delighted  me;  al- 
though it  was  brief  it  said  so  much  to  me 
about  friendship.  Sometimes  we  do  get 
into  difficulties  but  our  true  freinds  do 
not  persuade  us  to  get  in  deeper  trouble, 
but  try  to  help  us  surface  our  failings  and 
correct  them.  The  child  experienced  the 
temptation  to  take  something  that  would 
taste  sweet  for  a  short  while  and  then 
bring  her  sorrow.  She  experienced  the 
lack  of  peace  that  comes  with  even  a 
small  transgression.  She  had  the  need  to 
confess  her  deed  and  profess  that  she 
would  never  again  take  something  that 
belonged  to  someone  else. 

It  is  little  wonder  that  Our  Lord  chose 
food  as  a  means  of  uniting  Himself  with 
us.  Food  provided  the  setting  for  the 
closest  union.  By  keeping  companion- 
ship with  Him  we  are  better  able  to  ex- 
perience companionship  with  one 
another  and  to  get  back  on  track  when 
we  fill  our  pockets. 
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Cover  Picture: 
Todmorden  Mills  Park 

One  of  Toronto's  oldest  houses  was 
built  here  in  1794  by  Parshall  Terry, 
the  owner  of  Toronto's  first  sawmill. 
The  building  in  the  background  is 
the  original  Don  Valley  Railway  Sta- 
tion which  was  moved  to  Todmor- 
den from  its  original  site. 


Mohair  is  the  answer  to  a  bald  man's 
prayer. 


Have  you  heard  of  the  man  who  tried  to 
live  within  his  income  even  if  he  had  to 
borrow  the  money  to  do  it. 

Among  the  unpleasant  kinds  of  persons 
to  have  around  is  the  one  who  insists  on 
knowing  the  reasons  you  did  something 
for  which  there  was  no  reason. 

Did  you  know  that  Air  Canada  now  has 
an  airplane  that  can  fly  at  over  2,000 
miles  a  minute.  I  called  them  this  week 
and  asked  how  long  it  would  take  to  fly 
from  Ottawa  to  Vancouver  and  the  man 
at  the  other  end  said  "Just  a  minute." 


Psalm  23 


Sunny  Interlude 


THE  LORD,  SHEPHERD  AND  HOST 

The  Lord  is  my  shepherd: 

I  shall  not  want  . . .  KINDLY  FATHER 

In  verdant  pastures  He 

gives  me  repose    PEACE 

Beside  restful  waters  he 
leads  me; 

he  refreshes  my  soul    HEALING 

He  guides  me  in  right  paths 

for  his  name's  sake    PURPOSE 

Even  when  I  walk  in  the 

dark  valley 
I  fear  no  evil;  for  you 

are  at  my  side    PROTECTION 

With  your  rod  and  your  staff 

that  give  me  courage  . . .  STRENGTH 

You  spread  the  table  before  me 

in  the  sight  of  my  foes;    CARE 

You  anoint  my  head  with  oil: 

My  cup  overflows   BLESSING 

Only  goodness  and  kindness 
follow  me 

all  the  days  of  my  life. 
And  I  shall  dwell  in  the 
house  of  the  Lord 

for  years  to  come   HEAVEN 

AMEN 


The  nurses'  notes  in  a  patient's  chart 
may  be  likened  to  the  log  of  a  ship  at  sea, 
telling  of  progress  each  day,  periods  of 
rough  going,  etc.  The  discharge  note 
tells  of  the  safe  arrival  in  harbour. 

The  doctors'  notes  usually  look  as 
though  they  were  written  during  stormy 
weather. 

So  much  has  been  done  to  raise  our  stan- 
dard of  living  but  —  has  as  much  been 
done  to  raise  our  standard  of  thinking? 

"I  won't"  is  a  tramp. 
"I  can't"  is  a  quitter. 
"I  don't  know"  is  lazy. 
"I  might"  is  waking  up 
"I  will  try"  is  on  his  feet. 
"I  can"  is  on  his  way. 
"I  will"  is  at  work. 
"I  did"  is  now  the  boss. 

Some  advice  given  to  religious  nurses  of 
the  fourteenth  century: 
Brother,  if  you  are  in  esctasy,  exalted  like 
St.  Peter  and  St.  Paul,  or  whatever  exam- 
ple you  wish  to  take,  and  you  hear  that 
the  sick  are  in  need  of  warm  soup  or  any 
other  assistance,  I  here  give  you  counsel: 
leave  your  meditation  immediately  and 
come  down  to  earth  and  warm  the 
soup  .... 

Blessed  Johannes  Ruysbroek 
(1293-1381) 


So  long  as  we  love  we  serve;  so  long  as 
we  are  loved  by  others  I  would  almost 
say  that  we  are  indispensable;  and  no 
man  is  useless  while  he  has  a  friend. 

Selected 
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Church  Notes 


In  an  audience  with  the  "Arche"  Con 
munity  on  the  16th  February;  the  Ho 
Father  said  that  all  who  are  sufferir 
from  certain  limitations  of  health  or  wl 
surround  with  such  delicate  attention 
these  young  afflicted  people  have  a 
prime  place  in  his  universal  Shepherd's 
heart.  This  was  precisely  the  way  that 
Jesus  behaved. 

The  Arche  community  of  Paris  was 
founded  by  Father  Jean  Vanier,  twenty 
years  ago.  Father  Vanier  is  a  Canadian 
Priest,  a  brother  of  the  former  Governor 
General  of  Canada,  George  Vanier. 

Father  Jean  Vanier  has  since  estab- 
lished 67  other  centres  around  the 
world.  In  his  talk  with  this  group  the 
Holy  Father  encouraged  them  to  pursue 
their  educative  and  Gospel-inspired 
labour,  stating  that  they  were  contribut- 
ing, without  making  a  lot  of  noise,  to  the 
"civilization  of  love". 

On  March  11th,  1984  Pope  John  Paul  II 
canonized  Paula  Frassinetti,  foundress 
of  the  Sisters  of  St.  Dorothy,  saying  that 
in  canonizing  a  foundress,  the  Church 
also  canonised  the  road  she  travelled, 
and  challenges  the  congregation  she 
founded,  to  start  again  with  the  same  au- 
dacity, in  today's  historical  conditions. 
This  also  confirms  that  it  is  worthwhile 
for  the  congregation  to  exist. 

One  hundred  years  ago,  Slowaki,  a 
Polish  poet,  wrote:  "God  has  made 
ready  the  throne  for  a  Slav  Pope.  He  will 
sweep  out  the  churches  and  make  them 
clean  within.  Then  God  will  be  revealed 
clear  as  day,  in  the  creature  world". 


Macaulay  had  this  to  say  of  the  Papacy  : 
"She  saw  the  commencement  of  all  the 
governments  and  of  all  the  ecclesiastical 
establishments  that  now  exist  in  the 
world.  And  we  feel  no  assurance  that 

she  is  not  destined  to  see  the  end  of  them 

all." 

.  .  .  Our  rule  is:  "Do  not  be  overcome  by 
evil,  but  overcome  evil  with  good"  .  .  . 

Cardinal  Confaloniere 

In  Seoul,  on  May  6th,  Pope  John  Paul  II 
canonized  103  Martyrs  of  Korea.  The 
group  included  11- priests  and  92  lay  per- 
sons, ranging  in  age  from  13  to  79. 

We  should  join  with  the  Holy  Father  in 
developing  a  sense  of  moral  responsibili- 
ty so  that  there  will  not  be  a  justification 
for  injustices. 

If  you,  with  all  your  sins,  know  how  to 
give  your  children  what  is  good,  how 
much  more  will  your  heavenly  Father 
give  good  things  to  anyone  who  asks 
him! 

Matt.  7:11 
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Congratulations 


Ontario  Toronto 

Bi-Centennial  Sesquicentennial 


Some  5,000  animals,  birds  and  reptiles  live  in 

 1    huge  paddocks  simulating  their  natural  envi- 

Wood  carving  of  Ontario  Native  Artist.  ronments. 
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I'M  NO  ANGEL 

By  Martha  Bath 


If  you  think  Angel-food  cake 

Makes  you  an  Angel  .  .  .  it's  not  so. 

If  you  think  Divinity 

Makes  you  divine,  .  .  .it's  not  so. 

If  you  think  Heavenly  hash 

Makes  you  heavenly,  .  .  .it's  not  so. 

If  you  think  Devil's  food  cake  .  .  . 

Well,  maybe,  .  .  .  but  I  really  don't  think  so! 

All  those  sweets  make  life  quite  hectic, 
Especially  if  you're  known  as  a  diabetic. 

Now  if  every  day  seems  so  depressing  .  .  , 

You're  so  tired,  you  can't  stand  all  the  clatter 
Cheer  up,  my  friend,  I  may  just  be  guessing 

But  God  must  be  stirring  up  the  batter 
To  dish  out  a  very  special  blessing, 

So  best  to  eat  of  the  Bread  of  Life! 
You'll  grow  stronger  and  feel  fulfilled  .  .  . 

The  Divine  Heavenly  Manna  makes  life  bright, 
You're  an  Angel  that's  acquired  His  perfect 

appetite. 
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SORRY!       SORRY!  SORRY! 


Due  to  circumstances  over  which  we  have  no  control, 
there  will  be  only  two  more  issues  of  the 
FIELD  AT  HOME,  in  its  present  format. 
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SAVE  OUR  CHILDREN 

"Kathleen  Norris  was  one  day  watching 
some  children  at  play  by  the  seashore. 
After  being  warned  repeatedly  to  be 
careful  and  not  to  venture  out  too  far  one 
of  them  ran  up  to  her  and  said  rather  im- 
patiently: "Grandma!  .  .  .  Don't  worry! 
We  kids  don't  want  to  die!" 

This  anecdote  often  came  to  our  mind 
when  on  the  fringe  of  our  great  Western 
hinterland  we  met  groups  of  Catholic 
children  living  far  from  the  Church,  her 
teaching  and  sacramental  influence. 
Baptism  has  given  to  those  Catholic  chil- 
dren the  instinct  of  spiritual  life.  They 
love  to  hear  about  the  mysteries  of  their 
Faith.  Their  innocent  hearts  warm  up  to 
the  teachings  of  Mother  Church.  The 
sacramental  grace  of  Baptism  is  at  work 
in  their  souls  .  .  .  they  don't  want  to 
die  .  .  .  And  yet  who  would  not  worry 
about  them? 

"Faith  is  a  gift  of  God.  The  Catholic 
child  receives  this  gift  through  holy  Bap- 
tism. But  to  grow  and  influence  his  life  it 
must  be  enlightened  by  instruction." 
(taken  from  Father  Daly's  editorial  in  the 
F.A.H.  in  April  1934.) 

The  need  is  greater  today  to  help  these 
children.  Surely  I  do  not  need  to  be  more 
graphic.  We  read  in  papers  and 
magazines  and  see  on  the  TV  the  explo- 
itation and  abuse  of  children. 

Do  you  ever  wonder  what  you  can  do 
to  help;  or  what  is  God  asking  you  to  do? 
Children  and  especially  adults  need  to 
have  a  refresher  course  not  in  Love  but  in 
the  specifics  of  each  of  the  ten  command- 
ments. There  is  more  in  "Thou  shalt  not 
kill"  or  "Thou  shalt  not  commit  adul- 
tery" than  appears  on  the  surface;  —  and 
believe  it  or  not,  there  are  still  TEN 
COMMANDMENTS. 

About  twelve  years  ago  I  was  teaching 
religion  to  some  little  Indian  children  in  a 
hamlet  west  of  Edson.  I  was  explaining 


to  them  that  all  God's  commandments 
could  be  summed  up  into  two  —  Love  of 
God  and  Love  of  Neighbour.  One  little 
six-year  old  boy  said:  We  like  the  old  way 
better  —  'Thou  shalt  not  steal'  'thou  shalt 
not  covet  your  neighbour's  wife'.  So  out 
of  the  mouths  of  babes  there  is  the  mes- 
sage that  there  is  something  wrong  with 
our  over-emphasis  on  the  'love'  angle. 
The  children  want,  and  parents  and 
other  adults  need,  more  specifics  on  the 
commandments  spelt  out  for  them.  I  be- 
lieve there  are  many  who  think  that  all 
that  is  important  is  LOVE,  LOVE, 
LOVE. 

Well  like  it  or  not,  the  COMMAND- 
MENTS of  GOD  are  still  legit,  and  those 
are  what  should  be  our  conscience. 

Is  God  asking  you  to  take  the  place  of 
some  Sister,  Priest  or  Brother  who  is  now 
ill  and  retired  after  40,  50  or  more  years 
on  the  Missions?  I  dare  you  to  give  it  a 
try!  Believe  me  I  do  not  regret  any  of  the 
forty-three  years  I  have  lived  as  a  Sister 
of  Service. 

Do  you  ever  thank  God  for  your  Faith 
and  for  your  parents  who  have  given 
you  that  Faith? 

HAPPY  THANKSGIVING! 


Our  todays  and  yesterdays 

Are  the  blocks  with  which  we  build. 

Henry  Wadsworth  Longfellow 

SOME  PROVERBS 

Do  not  be  breaking  your  shin  on  a  stool 
that's  not  in  your  way. 

In  a  calm  sea  every  man  is  a  pilot. 

He  that  scatters  thorns,  let  him  go 
barefoot. 
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Sister  Peggy  McFadden's  Final  Profession 


St.  Michael's  Church  in  Chatham,  N.B. 
was  the  setting  for  the  reception  of  Sister 
Peggy  McFadden's  Final  Profession  as  a 
Sister  of  Service,  on  August  20th,  1984. 

Father  Leon  Creamer  was  the  cele- 
brant of  the  Mass  at  7  p.m.  The  conceleb- 
rants  were  Fathers  Lynn  McFadden 
(Peggy's  uncle),  Leo  Sullivan,  St.  John 
Cathedral;  Peter  McKee,  Shediac 
(cousin);  Bernard  Broderick,  St.  Mar- 
garet's; Joseph  Daley,  Newcastle;  John 
Gratton,  Burnt  Church;  Thomas 
McKendy,  Douglas  Town.  Also  present 
were  Roy  Hansen,  Deacon,  St. 
Michael's,  Chatham,  and  John 
Keoughan,  Deacon,  St.  John.  Father 
Peter  Bagley,  Parish  Priest  of  St. 
Michael's  Parish  in  Chatham,  directed 
the  choir. 

Sister  McFadden's  father,  Adrian 
McFadden,  her  uncle  Ray  McFadden 
who  was  in  a  wheelchair,  and  her 
brother  Michael  and  family  from  Buc- 
touche,  N.B.  were  also  present. 

Sister  Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General  of 
the  Sisters  of  Service,  received  Sister 
McFadden's  vows  as  a  Sister  of  Service. 
The  S.O.S.  present  were:  Sisters  Rita 
MacLellan  and  Margaret  Ready  from 
Clarenville,  Newfoundland;  Hilda  Lun- 
ney,  Bertha  Jackson,  Lydia  Tyszko  and 
Theresa  Duffley  from  Halifax  and 
Dartmouth,  N.S.,  Irene  Profit  from 
Edson,  Eileen  Gallagher  of  High  Level, 
Alberta;  Rita  Hurley,  St.  Catharines,  and 
from  Toronto  Joan  Schafhauser,  Mary 
Haider  and  Mary-Ellen  Francoeur. 

In  the  Offertory  procession  Peggy  was 
accompanied  by  her  brother  Michael. 

For  any  Sister  of  Service  to  make  Final 
Vows  in  her  home  Parish,  this  was  a  first; 
and  for  her  family,  friends  and 
parishioners  it  was  also  a  first  to  witness 
such  a  Religious  Profession,  and  several 
were  heard  to  remark  that  they  found 
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Sister  Peggy  McFadden,  Father  Leon 
Creamer  and  Sister  Helen  Hayes. 

this  event  a  very  impressive  one. 

Sister  has  now  returned  to  her  mission 
as  a  teacher  in  the  school  at  High  Level, 
Alberta,  which  is  located  on  the  Mac- 
Kenzie  River. 

We  all  wish  Peggy  every  blessing  and 
success  in  her  missionary  life  as  a  Sister 
of  Service. 

Ad  Multos  Annos 


Final  Profession  of 
Mary-Ellen  Francoeur,  S.O.S. 


Mary-Ellen  Francoeur,  Father  C.  Connors,  O.F.M.Conv.  and  Sister  Helen  Hayes,  S.O.S. 


The  Final  Profession  of  Mary-Ellen  Fran- 
coeur took  place  on  the  Feast  of  the  As- 
sumption August  15th,  at  Our  Lady  of 
Lourdes  Church  in  Toronto. 

The  Mass  was  celebrated  by  Father 
Canice  Connors,  O.F.M.Conv.  Follow- 
ing the  reading  of  the  Gospel  Mary- 
Ellen's  Vows  were  received  by  Sister 
Helen  Hayes,  Sister  General  of  the  Sis- 
ters of  Service,  who  then  placed  the 
silver  ring  on  Mary-Ellen's  finger,  a  sign 
of  her  permanent  commitment  with  the 
S.O.S. 

The  Ministers  of  the  Word  were  Sister 
Frances  Coffey,  S.O.S.,  and  Martin 
O'Hara,  and  the  homilist  Sister  Mary 
Ellen  Sheehan,  I.H.M.  The  homily  was 
on  the  readings  of  the  Feast:  Rev.  11,12, 
St.  Paul's  1.  Cor.  15;  and  Luke  1,  the 
story  of  Mary's  visit  with  Elizabeth. 


The  Eucharistic  Ministers  were  Mary- 
Ellen's  parents,  Dr.  &  Mrs.  Thomas 
Francoeur,  Rita  Hackshaw,  Martin 
O'Hara  and  Emmett  Francoeur. 

The  musicians  were  Sisters  Marilyn 
Gillespie,  Colette  Sabourin,  Rita 
Patenaude  and  Agnes  Sheehan,  Sisters 
of  Service. 

Sisters  Mary  Haider  and  Rose  Marie 
Jansen  were  the  table  ministers  and  Sis- 
ter Peggy  McFadden,  the  Cross  Bearer. 

After  the  Mass  the  Congregation  met 
in  the  Parish  Hall  for  a  reception  where 
the  Sisters,  Mary-Ellen's  family  and 
friends  and  former  co-workers  mingled 
and  expressed  their  good  wishes  and 
congratulations  for  a  fruitful  apostolate 
as  a  Sister  of  Service 

Ad  Multos  Annos 


The  Sisters  of  Service  & 

The  Catholic  Women's  League 

Bertha  Jackson,  S.O.S. 


A  Combining  of  Efforts  of  two  great  Or- 
ganizations 

In  today's  world  one  hears  a  good  deal 
about  feminist  groups;  while  some  of 
these  are  for  good  causes  some  are  not  so 
good.  Would  you  like  to  hear  the  story  of 
how  two  groups  of  women  met  the  chal- 
lenges facing  the  Catholic  Church  in  the 
20's  and  how  these  two  worked  together 
for  the  good  of  the  Church  and  dared  to 
be  different  in  some  startling  innova- 
tions? 

The  two  organizations,  both  in 
Canada,  came  into  existance  to  meet  a 
common  need,  one  of  great  importance 
—  to  combat  irreligious  influences  but  of 
different  natures  that  swept  over  our 
country  at  the  beginning  of  our  century. 
These  innovators  were  the  Sisters  of  Ser- 
vice of  Canada  and  the  Catholic 
Women's  League  of  Canada.  The  begin- 
nings of  these  two  organizations  is  an 
epic  of  greatness  and  one  to  be  proud  of, 
and  one  in  which  we  should  be  inter- 
ested. 

On  September  5,  1983,  the  first  Sister 
of  Service  died.  She  it  was  who  first  en- 
visioned the  way.  Catherine  Donnelly 
was  99  years  old  but  at  the  beginning  of 
our  century  she  was  a  young  women  in 
her  30's,  a  vivacious  person  and  one 
eager  to  help  in  meeting  the  needs  of  the 
Church.  The  harvest  was  great  but  the 
labourers  were  few.  Frustrated  because 
she  could  not  help,  Catherine  went  to 
bishops,  priests  and  a  religious  order  but 
none  could  help  at  that  time.  Yet 
thousands  of  people  were  pouring  into 
our  country  and  were  being  sent  to  the 
sparsely  settled  districts  of  Western 
Canada.  Having  a  foreign  tongue,  living 
far  from  a  church  they  were  a  bewildered 
people  and  a  lonely  people  and  needed 
the  support  of  the  Church.  Many  immig- 
rants were  Catholic  but  priests  were  few. 
Most  of  these  new-comers  wished  to  be- 


come Canadians  but  the  agencies  going 
amongst  them  did  not  hesitate  to  pro- 
selytize. Through  apostasy,  many  were 
giving  up  the  Faith  of  their  homelands. 

Catherine  Donnelly  was  a  teacher. 
Her  ambition  was  to  teach  in  small  rural 
schools,  to  contact  the  people  and  bring 
their  religious  beliefs  to  their  children. 

At  that  time  there  was  a  priest,  a  Rede- 
mptorist,  and  one  alerted  to  the  plight  of 
these  new  Canadians.  Father  George 
Daly  was  a  parish  priest,  a  good  speaker 
and  also  a  good  writer.  Besides  pam- 
phlets he  published  two  books  on  this 
urgent  subject  and  told  how  thousands 
were  being  lost  to  the  Church  through 
lack  of  Catholic  missionaries. 

The  Great  War  was  just  over,  leaving 
in  its  wake  hardships,  poverty  and  much 
suffering. 

The  cries  for  help  did  not  go  unheeded 
in  the  east.  Besides  bishops  and  others,  a 
concerned  group  were  the  Catholic 
women.  The  need  they  saw  was  for  a 
strong  voice,  for  unity;  for  women  to 
speak  out  and  refute  the  erroneous  at- 
tacks that  were  prevalent  against  the 
Church  at  that  time.  With  a  strong  voice, 
they  were  determined  to  take  a  stand.  In 
1920  they  organized  in  Montreal. 

First  of  all  Catherine  had  tried  to  spark 
interest  in  an  already  existing  communi- 
ty of  sisters.  But  older  communities  had 
rules  and  customs  established  in  a 
former  age  which  did  not  allow  for  the 
conditions  to  be  met  in  the  unsettled 
west.  The  streets  alone,  sometimes  of 
dirt  gumbo  would  prove  a  hindrance  to 
street-length  skirts.  Their  sisters  did  not 
travel  alone,  nor  go  out  at  night,  customs 
difficult  to  follow  with  the  poor  accom- 
modation available.  But  apart  from  com- 
munity rules,  the  local  culture  had  for- 
bidding laws,  for  instance  the  Religious 
Habit  was  not  acceptable  in  the  school 
room  of  the  Public  School.  And  it  was  to 
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the  Public  School  that  Catherine  saw  the 
solution  to  the  problem. 

To  do  the  necessary  work  new  hori- 
zons had  to  be  set.  The  challenge  was 
undertaken  by  Archbishop  Neil  Mac- 
Neil,  Archbishop  of  Toronto  (a  native  of 
Cape  Breton)  and  Father  Arthur 
Coughlin,  the  Provincial  of  the  Re- 
demptorists  to  whom  Catherine  had 
turned  for  assistance,  and  Catherine  her- 
self along  with  Father  George  Daly. 
These  four  persons  launched  and  kept 
afloat  the  new  missionary  order  of  the 
Sisters  of  Service.  It  was  1922.  The  new 
venture  demanded  hard  work  and  great 
Faith.  Through  Father  Daly's  writings 
and  begging  tours,  recruits  and  money 
to  educate,  clothe  and  feed  them,  ar- 
rived. These  brave  pioneers  little  knew 
that  the  great  depression  of  the  30' s  was 
right  around  the  corner. 

Permission  from  Rome  had  to  be  ob- 
tained also.  Despite  the  departure  from 
tradition  this  permission  was  given, 
temporarily.  But  in  the  Church  itself, 
many  stood  back  and  watched.  They 
could  not  believe  that  a  community  of 
women,  departing  from  traditional  ways 
would  long  survive.  The  founders,  how- 
ever, did  not  look  back.  The  launching 
had  taken  place;  the  new  Canadians 
must  be  served  and  God  would  take  both 
under  His  care. 

Despite  the  fact  that  resistance  was  felt 
in  some  quarters,  alert  Catholics  rallied 
to  the  cause.  One  important  group  that 
came  to  the  rescue  was  the  C.W.L.,  and 
in  1925  Father  Daly  wrote:  "The  mission- 
ary endeavour  of  the  S.O.S.  owes  largely 
its  success  to  the  prayers  and  generosity 
of  the  Catholic  Women's  League  of 
Canada.  Having  adopted  this  great  un- 
dertaking as  one  of  its  National  works, 
the  League  has  given  to  it  a  loyal  and 
generous  support!" 

In  1924,  the  first  sisters  went  forth  to 
blaze  the  path  that  was  to  open  up  for  the 
new  missionaries  the  way  they  were  to 
follow  for  years  to  come.  In  another  year 
a  small  hospital  was  opened  up  in  Al- 
berta, at  Vilna;  and  in  Edmonton  a 
school  of  correspondence  where  Reli- 


gion was  taught  through  the  mails. 
Through  this  apostolate,  which  later  ex- 
panded, many  a  family  has  received  its 
Religious  instruction. 

Soon  it  was  realized  that  the  immig- 
rants would  be  better  served  through  the 
contact  of  meeting  them  at  the  port  of 
entry.  This  new  work  also  began  in  1925 
when  three  sisters  arrived  in  Halifax.  It 
was  on  September  5,  1925  that  five  sis- 
ters were  met  at  the  station  at  11:45  p.m. 
by  the  C.W.L.,  and  Judge  Meagher. 
Having  no  home  they  were  take  to  Ros- 
ary Hall  on  Brunswick  Street  where 
accommodation  was  given  them  for  a 
few  days  until  Judge  Meagher  turned 
over  his  old  home  on  Morris  Street  to 
them.  But  the  day  after  their  arrival  the 
sisters  went  down  to  Pier  22  to  view  the 
methods  used  in  meeting  the  boats.  Mrs. 
Hagen  and  Mrs.  Scallon  and  other 
C.W.L.  members  were  with  them.  In 
two  weeks  they  met  their  first  Immigra- 
tion Boat  and  helped  these  new  Cana- 
dians, and  sent  referrals  about  them  to 
their  new  destinations.  For  many  a  year 
the  S.O.S.  and  the  C.W.L.  met  these 
poor  people  at  all  hours  of  night  and  day. 
It  only  terminated  when  the  mode  of 
entry  was  changed  to  air  travel. 

In  the  meantime  a  home  for  them- 
selves and  others  had  to  be  set  up.  Judge 
Meagher  kept  them  in  fresh  eggs  and 
meat.  The  C.W.L.  found  four  white  hos- 
pital beds  and  put  on  a  bridge  party 
which  realized  $112.  The  Religious  Com- 
munities were  kind  and  gave  warm  wel- 
come as  did  Archbishop  McCarthy. 
Father  Foley  from  St.  Mary's  Basilica 
who  was  greatly  responsible  for  the  Sis- 
ters coming  to  Halifax,  was  not  a  well 
man  but  he  gave  generously  of  his  sup- 
port and  with  pomp  and  ceremony  allot- 
ted a  pew  for  their  use  in  the  Church. 
Father  Curran  sent  carpenters  to  make 
an  altar  and  so  a  chapel  was  begun.  The 
Sisters  of  the  Good  Shepherd  offered  to 
do  the  laundry  free  of  charge  and  all  the 
other  communities  contributed  in  loyal 
support  and  whatever  help  they  could 
give.  And  so  the  mission  was  opened. 
The  two  Sisters  from  the  Motherhouse 
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returned  to  Toronto.  The  C.W.L.  and  the' 
St.  Vincent  de  Paul  Society  kept  this  new 
community  under  vigilant  care  and 
through  continual  co-operation  the  chal- 
lenges were  met  in  those  early  days. 

FROM  OUR  MAIL  BAG 

Recently  I  read  your  July  1984  issue  of 
"Field  at  Home".  As  usual  I  enjoyed  it. 

However,  I  want  to  mention  some 
erors  in  "Church  Notes"  on  pg.  22. 

The  L'arche  Community  (French  for 
ark  as  related  to  shelter  for  mentally  re- 
tarded adults)  was  founded  by  Jean  Van- 
ier, Ph.D.,  Single.  He  is  a  Canadian  but 
not  a  priest  (his  brother  is  a  Trappist 
priest  in  Quebec).  They  are  sons  of  Geo- 
rge Vanier. 

Maybe  these  few  notes  will  be  useful 
for  your  next  issue. 

Sincerely, 

A.  E.  McN. 

Sorry  about  the  error  which  I  took  from,  I 
thought,  a  very  reliable  source. 

In  1965  Governor  General  Vanier  was 
making  a  trans-Canada  trip  via  CNR. 
Edson  was  a  "whistle  stop"  en  route  so 
Sister  Daley  and  I  went  to  the  depot  hop- 
ing to  meet  him.  It  was  not  a  scheduled 
stop.  His  Aide-de-camp  told  us  to  go  to 
the  end  of  the  train  and  we  would  see  the 
Governor  General.  He  came  out  and 
shook  hands  with  us  and  asked  us  who 
we  were  and  what  was  our  apostolate. 
He  then  told  us  of  his  family,  his  sons, 
the  Trappist  and  Jean  Vanier.  I  recall  he 
stressed  the  importance  of  serving  and 
accepting  people  irregardless  of  race, 
colour,  or  creed.  As  we  served  people  of 
all  nationalities  and  religions  I  assured 
him  that  was  one  of  our  basic  principles. 
In  caring  for  the  sick  and  meeting  immig- 
rants, the  need  comes  first  for  us. 

Thank  you  for  your  letter. 

Ed. 


Governor  General  Vanier  at  Edson,  1965. 
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Holy  Rosary  Cathedral,  Regirta 
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Sisters  of  Service  Celebrate  in  Regina 
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Archbishop  Charles  A.  Halpin  says  Mass  for  the  S.O.S. 


In  1934,  the  Sisters  of  Service  arrived  in 
Regina  to  operate  a  Correspondence 
School  of  Religion.  Fifty  years  later  on 
the  Feast  of  Corpus  Christi,  June  24th, 
1984,  the  present  and  former  sisters, 
former  students  and  friends  gathered  at 
Holy  Rosary  Cathedral  for  a  Mass  of 
Thanksgiving,  offered  by  Archbishop 
Charles  A.  Halpin  and  Fathers  James 
Weisgerber  and  Donald  McNeil. 

In  his  homily  the  Archbishop  spoke  of 
his  appreciation  for  the  years  of  teaching 
in  the  schools,  summer  schools  and 
through  the  Home  Religion  Program. 

The  Archbishop  made  reference  to  a 
statement  in  the  preliminary  remarks  in 
the  old  Rule  of  the  Sisters  of  Service: 
"The  love  of  God's  glory  and  of  His  King- 
dom on  earth,  the  spiritual  interests  of 
Mother  Church  in  our  Country,  zeal  for 
the  salvation  of  the  most  abandoned 
souls  and  the  preservation  of  our  Holy 
Faith,  especially  in  the  outlying  districts 
of  our  new  Provinces,  where  the  Church 
with  the  Country  is  still  in  the  making, 
have  inspired  the  missionary  endeavour 
of  the  Sisters  of  Service  and  guided  its 
foundation." 

His  Grace  spoke  of  the  Eucharist,  as 


Body  of  Christ  and  of  us  as  the  body  of 
Christ;  Eucharist  as  nourishment  but 
more  —  Eucharist  as  service  and  good 
news  shared.  He  said  that  the  S.O.S.  in 
their  Catechetical  work  are  an  example 
of  this  —  of  the  sisters  speaking  the  good 
news  —  the  Word  spreading  and  reach- 
ing out. 

Through  their  personal  caring  and  en- 
couragement, he  said,  they  have  guided 
and  supported  thousands  of  children 
and  their  families  through  the  years  and 
have  a  special  place  in  the  hearts  of  many 
former  students. 

In  1934  when  the  S.O.S.  arrived  in  Re- 
gina their  purpose  was  "to  instruct  in 
Catechism  by  mail,  children  and  adults 
who  live  far  from  the  Church  and  out  of 
regular  contact  with  a  priest".  The  Sis- 
ters organized  and  conducted  the  school 
with  some  financial  help  from  the  Ar- 
chdiocese, Catholic  Church  Extension 
Society,  the  Catholic  Women's  League, 
and  concerned  individuals. 

As  the  value  of  this  work  for  the  faith 
was  recognized,  the  area  grew  to  cover 
the  provinces  of  Saskatchewan  and 
Manitoba. 
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During  the  fifty  years  there  have  been 
many  changes;  in  programs,  in  areas,  in 
finances.  There  has  been  growth,  de- 
cline and  again  growth.  The  school,  now 
called  the  Archdiocesan  Correspon- 
dence School  of  Religion,  promotes  the 
Canadian  Catechism  Series,  the  "Spirit 
of  the  Lord"  through  the  Home  Religion 
Program. 


First  Superior  —  Regina,  Sask.  Sister  Madge 
Barton 


We  Belong 
to  God 


Correspondence  Lessons 
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Saskatchewan  Families  on  the 
Home  Religion  Program 

Grow  in  Faith  Together 


Bouphaphanh  Family,  Drake,  Sask.  Cou  Grimes  Family,  Duff,  Sask.,  Course  I. 

IV,  VI,  &  X.  "We  Belong  to  God" 
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L.  Beckie  family,  Kenaston  Jr.  High  Courses. 

"We  Live  the  Way  of  the  Lord" 
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Michael  — from  1976  students. 


Testimonials  from  Former  Graduates 


Congratulations  to  the  Sisters  of  Service 
on  their  50th  anniversary.  I  am  very 
much  aware  of  their  great  contribution  to 
a  very  large  number  of  people  in  the  field 
of  Religious  Education.  I  personnally, 
am  indebted  to  them.  Part  of  my  early  re- 
ligious education  was  obtained  through 
"Religion  by  correspondence  courses  for 
the  children  on  my  missions,  and  in  the 
vacation  schools  conducted  by  the  Sis- 
ters. I  take  this  opportunity  to  thank 
them  and  to  compliment  them  for  fifty 
years  of  dedicated  "service". 

Reverend  John  Reidy, 
Balgonie,  Sask. 


The  Religious  Correspondence  Course 
conducted  by  the  Sisters  of  Service,  2220 
Cameron  Street,  Regina,  was  and  still  is 
a  special  mission.  Through  the  corres- 
pondence School  many  families  were  as- 
sisted in  the  religious  instruction  of  their 
children.  In  our  family,  living  on  a  farm 
in  Grove  Park,  Saskatchewan,  attending 
a  public  school  and  having  catechism  in 
July  for  two  weeks,  the  Sisters  provided 
continuous  instruction  and  formation. 
My  sisters  and  brothers  were  gathered 
together  once  every  two  weeks  by 
mother,  who  would  give  us  the  lessons 
to  be  studied.  She  then  saw  to  it  that  we 
answered  the  question  sheets  and 
mailed  them  to  the  sisters.  Through  our 
elementary  school  the  Sisters  of  Service 
Religious  Corresondence  School  was  the 
foundation  for  understanding  our  Faith. 

Father  Joe  Firkola, 
St.  Martin's  Parish,  Regina 


Father  Joe  Ferkola  with  Richard,  Paul,  David 
and  Don  Williams. 
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40  Years  Receiving  Lessons 


The  Lawrence  Beckie  family  from  Kenaston,  Saskatchewan. 


Marg  and  I  are  of  the  third  generation 
since  our  grandparents  homesteaded. 
Since  our  earliest  school  days,  our  par- 
ents saw  to  it  that  our  summer  school  of 
Catechism  was  supplemented  by  a  reli- 
gion course  by  corespondence,  from  the 
Sisters  of  Service. 

The  Sisters  of  Service  have  contributed 
to  our  religious  training  for  over  40 
years.  Our  older  children  began  with  the 
Sisters  in  1964  and  in  1984  our  two 
daughters  are  enrolled.  In  addition, 
Marg  and  I  are  taking  an  Adult  course. 

They  were  undaunted  by  the  chang- 
ing times,  their  courses  are  up  to  date, 
keeping  in  touch  with  today's  needs.  We 
are  grateful  to  the  Sisters  and  our  parents 
who  passed  the  faith  on  to  us. 

Lawrence  Beckie 


As  a  graduate  and  grade  12  student  of 
the  Correspondence  Program,  we  must 
thank  the  Sisters  of  Service  for  the  excel- 
lent guidance  they  have  given  us  in  our 
Courses.  We  appreciated  the  one-to-one 
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teacher  student  relationship,  thus  mak- 
ing it  more  confidential  and  easier  to  be 
more  true  and  open  in  our  answers. 

The  content  of  the  Program  itself  is 
useful  in  everyday  living,  and  in  lifetime 
decisions  and  setting  values. 

Congratulations  and  thank  you. 

Mike  and  Chris  Sowiak,  Regina. 

Grads.  1983-84 


I'm  writing  about  the  Religion  Courses 
that  I  have  taken  over  the  past  while.  The 
lessons  were  not  very  difficult  and  I  re- 
ally enjoyed  learning  more  about  my 
Religion  and  God.  Those  lessons  helped 
me  out  a  lot  with  my  oral  reading  and 
how  to  answer  questions  properly. 
Thanks  for  letting  me  take  time  with  the 
lessons. 

Raymond  Moisan,  Archerwill,  Sask.  1984 
Graduate  Student. 


Testimonials 


Sr.  Anna 
Stauber, 
Sisters  of 
Charity. 

I  grew  up  on  a  farm  near  Success,  Sask., 
during  the  depression.  Once  each 
month  the  Priest  from  Swift  Current 
came  to  say  Mass  in  our  little  Church. 
My  mother  kept  the  faith  alive  in  our 
family  by  gathering  us  to  say  the  rosary 
each  day,  by  reading  the  Gospel  to  us  on 
Sundays,  and  by  teaching  us  Catechism. 
When  correspondence  lessons  became 
available  from  the  Sisters  of  Service,  they 
proved  to  be  an  enjoyable  supplement  to 
our  religious  instruction. 

Sister  Anna  Stauber 
Sisters  of  Charity  of  St.  Louis 


All  of  the  lessons  from  the  Home  Reli- 
gion Program,  in  particular  the  High 
School,  contained  material  that  was  al- 
ways relevant  to  my  life.  There  were  mo- 
ments last  year  when  I  was  scared  and 
uncertain  about  my  future.  It  was  during 
those  moments  that  I  gained  a  lot  of  sup- 
port and  strength  from  the  lessons.  I  also 
believe  that  it  gave  me  a  stronger  faith,  as 
I  went  on  to  University.  The  lessons, 
along  with  the  love  they  were  sent  with 
from  the  Sisters  of  Service  are  a  pleasant 
and  cherished  memory  from  my  elemen- 
tary and  High  School  years. 

Rita  Hilbig,  Kuroki,  Sask. 
A  1983  Graduate 


A  Six  Year  Old  Student  Writes: 

Hi  Sr.  Leona, 

I  like  doing  the  pictures  and  coloring  at  the  end  of  the 
lesson.  I  enjoy  sitting  with  my  Mom  listening  to  her 
read  the  story. 

Love, 

Andrea  Marie  Kovacs, 
Lajord,  Sask. 


Many  times  as  priest,  I  look  back  to  the 
1930's  remembering  gratefully  the  Sis- 
ters of  Service  correspondence  lessons, 
their  personal  replies  to  lessons,  and 
their  radio  broadcasts  of  awards  for 
faithful  response.  In  an  area  where  the 
priest  came  rarely  and  Catholics  were 
few,  the  lessons  were  a  delight  and  chal- 
lenge. Their  good  work  and  programs 
continue  today. 

Rev.  Charles  Gibney 
Christ  the  King  Parish, 
Regina,  Sask. 

I  was  already  in  High  School  when  my 
whole  family  enrolled  in  Catechism  by 
Correspondence.  It  was  always  a  thrill  to 
receive  the  envelope  of  returned  lessons, 
and  new  assignments.  I  read  and  re-read 
all  the  comments  with  great  interest  and 
with  a  sense  of  personal  attention.  When 
I  left  home  I  continued  the  lessons. 
Many  times  I  worked  on  them  in  be- 
tween customers  during  slack  time  in  the 
Royal  Bank  where  I  worked  as  cashier. 

Sister  Adeline  Behm,  A  Daughter  of 
Providence  since  August  1960. 


i 
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A  highlight  in  the  life  of  a  young  Cath- 
olic growing  up  in  rural  Saskatchewan 
during  the  30's,  40's  and  50's  was  the  an- 
nual Summer  School  of  Religion  taught 
by  the  Sisters.  They  came  from  Regina 
and  other  centres  to  the  small  towns  to 
teach  catechism  to  all  who  showed  up  for 
lessons.  For  many  years  it  was  the  Sisters 
of  Service  who  came  to  Broderick  to 
teach  us  catechism  and  to  prepare  us  to 
receive  the  Sacraments. 

At  the  end  of  the  summer  sessions  we 
would  be  enrolled  in  the  Sisters  of  Ser- 
vice Correspondence  Course  and  each 
month  or  more  often  our  new  lessons 
and  corrected  set  of  questions  and  an- 
swers would  come  back  with  Sister's  cor- 
rections, kindly  comments  and  encour- 
agement. I  too  went  through  all  those 
years  of  summer  school  and  correspon- 
dence courses  with  the  Sisters. 

It  was  one  of  the  Sisters  of  Service  who 
first  asked  our  class  if  we  had  thought 
about  becoming  a  Priest,  Brother  or  Sis- 
ter when  we  grew  up,  and  she  probably 
passed  on  my  interest  in  the  priesthood 
to  Father  Francis  Yuzyk,  our  Pastor  at 
the  time.  Though  I  stopped  coming  to 
summer  catechism  after  Grade  8  I  did 
continue  the  Correspondence  Course 
into  high  school  and  actually  completed 
the  last  lesson  just  before  I  left  home  to 
go  to  St.  Peter's  College,  Muenster.  The 
Sisters'  last  mailing  arrived  at  the  Col- 
lege with  my  corrected  lesson,  a  note  of 
congratulations  and  a  small  souvenir 
crucifix  which  I  kept  for  a  long  time. 

I  believe  that  the  Sisters  of  Service 
were  an  important  part  of  the  develop- 
ment of  my  vocation  to  the  Priesthood  by 
their  teaching,  example  and  prayers, 
and  I'm  sure  that  they  followed  me  with 
their  prayers  during  my  days  at  St. 
Joseph's  Seminary,  in  Edmonton. 

That  contact  is  maintained  today  as  a 
number  of  children  in  Holy  Child  Parish, 


Regina,  who  attend  public  schools,  are 
enrolled  in  the  Sisters  of  Service  Corres- 
pondence Course.  The  Sisters  make  an 
annual  visit  to  the  parish  to  meet  the  chil- 
dren and  their  parents,  thus  providing  a 
pleasant  opportunity  to  renew  acquain- 
tances and  to  recall  our  mutual  commit- 
ment to  the  service  of  the  Lord. 

Rev.  Louis  E.  Kubash,  Pastor 
Regina,  Sask. 
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Sister  Dorothy  Daley 


On  August  2nd,  1984,  Sister  Dorothy 
Daley  marked  the  50  anniversary  of  her 
entrance  into  the  Sisters  of  Service.  Now 
we  pay  tribute  to  this  "intrepid"  mission- 
ary,. 


Dorothy  Daley  is  a  native  of  Saint  John, 
N.B.,  and  it  was  possibly  early  in  1934 
that  Dorothy  was  discussing  vocations 
with  Father  D.  Ehman,  C.Ss.R.,  and  he 
suggested  that  she  try  the  "SOS".  An- 
nouncing her  decision  to  her  family  she 
could  only  tell  them  that  she  was  going 
to  Toronto  to  enter  the  Sisters  of  Service, 
a  new  community  founded  in  1922,  and 
that  Father  George  Daly,  C.Ss.R.,  was  a 
co-founder.  She  knew  little  else  about 
this  new  community  but  full  of  determi- 
nation and  trust  she  set  off  on  her  "un- 
known" mission. 
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As  a  novice  she  was  missioned  in  Ot- 
tawa at  the  Girls'  Residence  on  Albert  St. 
After  ten  months  she  returned  to  the 
Novitiate  in  Toronto  in  preparation  for 
her  First  Profession.  After  her  First  Vows 
she  was  sent  to  the  Girls'  Residences  in 
Halifax,  Toronto,  Saskatoon  and  Ed- 
monton. She  spent  two  years  on  Chris- 
tian Island  in  the  Georgian  Bay,  where 
the  Sisters  taught  the  Indian  children  in 
the  school.  After  that  she  was  a  year  in 
Bergfield,  Sask.,  and  about  4  years  at  the 
Edmonton  Residence  on  105th  Street. 
Then  in  August  1952,  Sister  Daley  was 
moved  to  Edson,  Alberta,  as  a  nursing 
aide  at  St.  John's  Hospital.  She  was  en- 
rolled in  a  Lab  and  X-Ray  School  in  Ed- 
monton operated  by  the  Alberta  Govern- 
ment. Sister  graduated  from  the  first 
class  of  X-Ray  and  Lab  Technicians. 

She  worked  full-time  with  lots  of  over- 
time taking  x-rays  of  many  accident  vic- 
tims —  highway,  skiing,  rodeos,  etc.  Sis- 
ter frequently  returned  to  Edmonton  for 
refresher  courses  in  both  Lab  and  X-Ray 
and  was  knowledgable  on  the  latest 
techniques. 

In  addition  to  her  regular  work  she 
was  very  much  involved  with  the 
Church  as  organist  and  catechist.  For 
thirty-three  years  Sister  has  instructed 
the  children  of  the  area  in  their  religion 
and  prepared  them  for  First  Communion 
and  Confirmation.  She  was  also  organist 
and  in  later  years  shared  her  organist 
duties  with  Mrs.  Rose  McLeod  and  Mrs. 
Anne  Koebel. 

She  also  started  and  conducted  Bible 
Study  and  Prayer  Groups  for  the  adults. 
Hers  has  been  a  very  active  apostolate 
and  it  would  seem  she  "touched"  these 
people  with  whom  she  worked  and 
cared  for. 

I  have  always  found  Dorothy  to  be  a 
person  of  considerable  sensitivity  and 
the  usual  thing  for  her  was  the  "unusual 


events'  in  which  she  became  involved. 
Her  telling  of  these  episodes  in  her 
unique  and  guileless  way,  has  been  the 
source  of  much  enjoyment  to  her  listen- 
ers. 

Though  Sister  kept  a  scrupulous  count 
of  lab  and  x-ray  units  for  the  government 
reports,  and  supplied  the  Pastor  with  the 
required  data  for  Church  Records  of  the 
baptisms,  first  communions  and  confir- 
mations, I  doubt  that  she  ever  thought  of 
keeping  any  count  of  her  own  personal 
achievements.  She  left  that  to  the  Book- 
keepers in  Heaven  to  do.  A  very  modest 
calculation  would  be  at  least  600  children 
prepared  for  the  Sacraments. 

Many  of  the  patients,  after  discharge, 
would  drop  into  the  Lab  to  have  a  chat 
with  her.  And  sometimes  she  would 
drop  in  to  see  them.  One  young  school 
boy  who  had  been  a  patient,  would  visit 
her  and  later  he  went  to  work  in  a  lumber 
camp.  As  a  result  of  diabetes  David  lost 
his  sight  and  operated  a  commissary  in 
the  Treasury  Branch.  David  recognized 
Sister's  footsteps  and  was  always 
pleased  to  chat  with  her. 

Though  Sister  has  now  retired  from 
the  hospital  lab  and  x-ray  departments, 
she  still  continues  her  religion  classes 
and  study  groups,  and  looks  after  the 
needs  of  the  sisters. 

Music  and  art  are  two  of  her  talents 
which  she  exercises  with  no  little  interest 
and  skill. 

I  believe  I  could  write  a  book  about  the 
funny,  interesting,  unique  and  wonder- 
ful episodes  about  Sister.  We  shared  a  lot 
and  laughed  a  lot,  but  some  of  them,  just 
a  minimal  amount,  we  felt  like  crying 
about.  Concluding  I  will  say  that  I'd  like 
to  be  a  bird  at  the  Pearly  Gates  and  hear 
St.  Peter  say  to  her  "Well  done,  good  and 
faithful  servant".  It  has  been  said  that  no 
one  goes  to  Heaven  alone  and  for  sure 
"our  Dorothy"  will  have  more  followers 


than  the  Pied  Piper  of  Hamlin. 

Sister  was  appointed  to  the  Parish 
Council  early  in  1975  and  is  still  on  the 
Council  as  well  as  serving  as  an  active 
member  of  the  C.W.L. 

During  her  years  Sister  Daley  has 
taught  religion  at  summer  school  in  Had- 
dock, Peers,  Rosevear  and  Hinton. 

On  the  occasion  of  the  1984  First  Com- 
munion Father  G.  Gunnip,  C.Ss.R.  pre- 
sented Sister  Daley  with  a  Scroll  from  the 
Holy  Father  in  recognition  for  the  33 
years  of  religious  instructions  to  First 
Communicants  saying  that  the  Bible 
says  that  those  who  instruct  the  little 
ones  will  shine  like  the  stars  in  heaven, 
but  Sister  Daley  will  shine  like  a 
METEOR. 

God  bless  you  and  thank  you,  Sister. 

*  *  *  *  * 

Betty  (testing  the  wisdom  of  the  grown- 
ups) -  "Well,  how  did  Martin  Luther  die? 

Uncle  Jim  -  "Die?  Oh,  in  the  ordinary 
way,  I  suppose." 

Betty  -  "Oh,  Uncle!  You  really  don't 
know  anything.  He  was  excommuni- 
cated by  a  bull." 

How  do  you  describe  "black  as  your 
hat?"  a  teacher  asked  one  of  her  pupils. 

"Darkness  that  may  be  felt"  replied 
the  budding  genius. 

After  a  brief  two  weeks'  acquaintance  he 
invited  her  to  go  to  a  ball  game  with  him. 

"There's  Jarvis!  He's  a  good  one.  He's 
a  pitcher  for  your  life.  And  that's 
Johnson,  over  there.  He's  going  to  be  our 
best  man  in  a  few  weeks." 

"Oh,  Walter!  He'll  do,  all  right,"  she 
lisped  hurriedly,  "but  it  is  so  sudden, 
dear." 
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Sister  Mary  MacDougall 


On  August  2nd,  1934,  Sister  Mary  Mac- 
Dougall arrived  at  the  Novitiate  of  the 
Sisters  of  Service  in  Rosedale,  Toronto, 
from  her  home  in  Christmas  Island, 
Cape  Breton,  N.S. 

Mary's  first  mission  was  at  the  Girls' 
Residence  in  Halifax,  then  she  was  trans- 
ferred to  Montreal.  Sister  served  as 
Superior  at  the  Edmonton  Residence, 
then  as  superior  in  Rycroft  and  Man- 
ning, Alberta. 

In  September  1950  she  was  one  of  the 
founding  sisters  at  Peace  River.  She 
taught  Religion  in  Uranium  City.  In  1967 
Sister  received  her  B.  of  Education  from 
the  University  of  Alberta.  She  was  ap- 
pointed as  Superior  at  High  Level  and 
later  Regina.  She  taught  music  and  home 
making  at  High  Level  and  also  taught  in 
Northwest  River,  Labrador. 

Sister  MacDougall  has  served  on  the 
General  Council,  was  elected  delegate  to 
four  General  Chapters  and  served  as 
General  Bursar  for  one  year. 

Sister  was  missioned  in  Edson  for 
three  years  before  moving  to  St. 
Catharines  in  1983  where  she  now  re- 
sides. 

Mary's  talents  includes  music  — 
piano,  organ  and  violin.  In  the  various 
residences  she  has  spent  much  time 
playing  the  piano  and  violin  for  the  en- 
tertainment of  the  girls.  As  a  novice,  I 
was  sent  to  Edmonton  Residence  where 
Sister  was  my  Superior.  We  had  about  30 
or  more  girls  living  in  residence  and  after 
supper  the  girls  assembled  for  the  Schot- 
tische  as  Sister  reached  the  piano.  Al- 
most everyone  joined  in  the  dance. 

She  was  very  popular  with  the  girls 
and  a  good  listener  to  their  problems.  I 
was  impressed  with  the  fact  that  when 
Sister  spoke,  she  really  had  something  to 
say.  But  she  never  scolded  and  always 
had  a  smile  for  all. 

Her  many  witticisms  were  typical  of 
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that  special  Isle  of  Cape  Breton. 

May  God  bless  her  and  reward  her  for 
her  generosity  and  understanding. 


Sister  Mary  MacDougall 


***** 

During  a  match  at  St.  Andrews,  Scot- 
land, a  farmer  was  struck  in  the  eye  acci- 
dentally by  a  golf  ball.  Running  up  to  his 
assailant,  he  yelled: 

"This'll  cost  ye  five  pounds  -  five 
pounds!" 

"But  I  called  out  'fore'  as  loudly  as  I 
could,"  explained  the  golfer. 

"Did  ye  sir!"  replied  the  troubled  one, 
much  appeased.  "Weel,  I  didna  hear;  I'll 
take  fower." 


After  Twenty-Five  Years 

Anita  Hartman,  S.O.S. 


When  the  editor  of  "The  Field  at  Home" 
invited  me  to  offer  some  reflections  on 
my  twenty-five  years  as  a  Sister  of  Ser- 
vice I  replied,  "Yes,  Sister  Tunney,  I'll  be 
pleased  to  do  that,  but  will  need  to  wait 
for  six  weeks." 

The  reason  for  the  delay  is  that  I  first 
wished  to  meet  with  the  very  special 
people  who  made  me  aware  of  the 
Lord's  call,  and  who  have  sustained  me 
through  these  twenty-five  years  in  His 
Service.  My  family  was  planning  its  third 
reunion  —  this  time  on  the  Slave  Lake  — 
and  I  would  meet  them  all  there. 

The  six  weeks  passed,  and  Shaw's 
Point  Campsite  came  alive  with 
Hartmans.  As  we  gathered  on  a  grassy 
spot  to  celebrate  Mass,  each  of  my 
brothers  and  sisters  in  turn  presented 
my  mother  with  a  rose.  The  youngest 
brother  was  first,  and  after  he  had  placed 
the  flower  in  her  hand  he  said  to  us  all  "I 
was  there  to  watch  it  all  as  one  by  one 
you  were  dispatched  from  the  farm.  At 
the  time  it  didn't  look  as  if  each  was 
given  much  to  go  away  with,  but  when  I 
look  around  here  today  I  realize  that  we 
were  all  given  very  much." 

Among  the  113  smiling  people  who  re- 
sponded in  agreement  there  were  highly 
talented  plumbers,  truck  drivers,  beauti- 
cians, musicians,  salesmen,  teachers, 
students,  delivery  men,  fishermen, 
accountants,  farmers,  mechanics,  elec- 
tricians, parish  assistants,  a  security 
guard,  mothers,  fathers  and  sisters.  In  a 
spirit  of  love  and  enthusiasm  each  is 
doing  a  little  and  all  are  doing  a  lot  in  the 
tending  of  God's  farm. 

The  tribute  that  I  give  to  my  family  can 
be  given  again  in  equal  measure  to  the 
Sisters  of  Service  Community.  Through 
these  twenty-five  years  I  have  had  no 
needs  or  desires  that  have  not  been  an- 
swered by  this  happy,  down-to-earth 
company  of  sisters. 


I  feel  doubly  blessed  by  having  mem- 
berhsip  in  two  strong  Christian  families, 
each  numbering  close  to  one  hundred, 
and  I  pray  that  I  may  continue  to  enjoy 
my  privileged  place  in  the  Lord's  vine- 
yard, working  hand  in  hand  with  these 
two  faithful  families  for  many  years. 


Editor's  Note 

Sister  Anita  Hartman  is  presently  missioned 
in  Edson,  Alberta,  as  Music  teacher  and  Voc- 
ation Consultant.  Her  ministry  has  been 
mostly  in  Catechetical,  Music  and  Pastoral 
work  in  Camp  Morton;  Fargo,  N.D.;  Win- 
nipeg; Sinnett;  Bishops  Falls;  Churchill;  and 
Penticton. 


Sister  Anita  Hartman 
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Father  Donald  McNeil,  Regina 


On  May  31st  last,  friends  and  relatives  of 
Father  Don  McNeil  gathered  at  the 
R.C.M.P.  Chapel  on  the  occasion  of 
Father's  25th  anniversary  of  his  ordina- 
tion. The  eucharist  was  concelebrated 
with  Archbishop  Charles  A.  Halpin  and 
30  priests  of  the  Archdiocese. 

Father  McNeil  has  served  3  years  as 
RCMP  Chaplain.  He  has  also  been  Pas- 
tor at  Ste.  Marthe  via  Rocanville, 
Weyburn,  Bengough,  Candiac  and  St. 
Charles,  Regina. 

Father  has  a  M.  A.  degree  in  Psycholo- 
gy and  has  been  Community  Counsellor 
at  Regina  Community  Clinic  for  about 
ten  years.  In  addition  to  helping  out  at 
Holy  Rosary  Cathedral,  Father  has,  for 
the  past  three  years  been  Chaplain  for 
the  Sister  of  Service  as  a  week-day  minis- 
try. 

"Father  Don's  association  with  the  Sis- 
ters of  Service  began  years  ago  when 
Don  came  to  the  S.O.S.  convent  on 
Cameron  Street,  to  serve  Mass.  The  sis- 
ters say  that  his  initial  occasion  proved 
too  much  for  him  and  he  fainted;  but 
claim  there  has  been  no  repeat  perfor- 
mance of  this  kind.  In  later  years  some  of 
the  Sisters  of  Service  met  him  when  they 
were  teaching  Religious  Vacation 
Schools. 

The  sisters  look  forward  to  the  liturgy 
with  Father  Don  who  each  day  keeps 
them  on  their  toes  with  his  homily  of  un- 
expected insights  and  surprise  applica- 
tions. 

Then  there  was  the  morning  when 
Father  kept  squinting  at  the  lectionary. 
The  reason  for  this  was  that  on  the  previ- 
ous day  Father  had  gone  sailing  on  Was- 
cana  Lake  and  had  misinterpreted  or- 
ders from  the  Captain  of  the  Crew,  tak- 
ing an  unexpected  swim  in  the  Wascana, 
when  his  glasses  settled  on  the  bottom  of 
the  Lake,  never  to  be  recovered. 

The  sisters  also  enjoy  Father  Don's  ac- 
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counts  of  his  dog,  Pokey's  escapades; 
like  the  Saturday  Pokey  decided  he 
needed  the  week-end  off,  hopping  into  a 
stranger's  car  in  the  Safeway  parking 
Lot.  Pokey  was  safely  returned  Monday 
morning  with  a  supply  of  dog  biscuits.  A 
big  celebration  was  held  when  Pokey 
passed  all  his  obedience  exams. 

Sister  Schmeltzer  says  "we  came  to 
love  and  respect  Father  Don  as  a 
"priestly  priest",  a  kind  and  compas- 
sionate man  with  a  zest  for  life,  and  we 
pray  that  God  will  grant  him  many  bles- 
sings in  the  coming  years." 

Ad  Multos  Annos. 


Fudger  House  Celebrates  Toronto's 
Sesquicentennial 


Sister  Leona  Rose  attended  the  big  Ses- 
qicentennial  Dinner  at  Fudger  House  on 
April  11th. 

She  is  shown  here  singing  the  grace. 
Mayor  Art  Eggleton  with  Administrator 
J.  F.  Palen,  Toronto's  Sesquicentennial 
Squirrel,  and  the  Town  Crier. 

The  Grace  was  sung  to  the  tune  of 
"Eidelweiss"  as  follows: 

Thank  you  Lord,  on  this  day 
For  your  many  good  blessings, 
For  this  food,  we  give  thanks 
For  our  very  good  chefs  here. 

Glory  to  God,  may  you  hear  our  prayer. 
Keep  us  close  together. 
Thank  you  Lord,  once  again 
For  Sesquicentennial  Year. 

In  1968  Sister  Hilda  Lunney  started  as 
a  Volunteer  Worker  at  Fudger  House 
with  some  of  the  Girls  in  the  S.O.S.  Resi- 


dence at  4  Wellesley  Place.  In  1973  Sister 
Rose  replaced  Sister  Lunney  as  a  volun- 
teer. Father  Joseph  James,  C.Ss.R.,  said 
mass  in  the  Chapel  for  the  residents  at 
Fudger  House,  a  home  for  Senior  Citi- 
zens, weekly,  for  a  period  of  five  years. 
Later  he  was  replaced  by  Father  Frank 
Mallon,  C.S.B.,  who  has  been  Chaplain 
for  the  past  ten  years. 

As  the  number  of  residents  has  in- 
creased so  have  the  number  of  volun- 
teers. We  now  total  nine  volunteers 
which  is  not  too  many  as  the  number  of 
wheelchair  residents  averages  about 
twenty-five  at  Mass  plus  many  others. 

Fudger  House  is  one  of  the  Homes  for 
the  Aged  under  the  Metropolitan  Com- 
munity Services  Department,  and  is  in- 
volved in  the  commemoration  of  To- 
ronto's ongoing  Sesquicentennial  cele- 
bration. 
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WE  HAVE  SERVED 


OUR  DECEASED  SISTERS 
October,  November  &  December 
Anniversaries 


Mary  Shostak 
Gertrude  Walsh 
Rose  Jolicouer 
Florence  McNeill 
Mary  O'Kane 
Edna  Deland 
Mary  Quinn 
Agnes  Black 
Lydia  Tyler 
Frances  Church 


Oct.  7,  1948 
Oct.  29,  1976 
Nov.  5,  1978 
Nov.  8,  1976 
Nov.  17,  1963 
Nov.  20,  1975 
Nov.  23,  1980 
Nov.  24,  1981 
Dec.  3,  1956 
Dec.  21,  1955 


My  vows  to  the  Lord  I  will  pay 
in  the  presence  of  all  His  people. 

In  the  courts  of  the  house  of  the  Lord 
in  your  midst,  O  Jerusalem. 

Psm.  116:18-19 

The  gate  is  the  Lord's:  the  just  shall 
enter  it. 

Psm.  U9:20 


Wojewoda  Pomorski  — 
Poland  Rig -Sloop  57'  5" 
length.  Built  at  Gdansk 
Yacht  Club,  and  is  made 
of  fibre  glass  -  Mixed  crew 
of  three  officers,  one  crew 
member  and  eight 
trainees. 


Lake  Ontario  Tall  Ships  Rendezvous 


To  celebrate  the  City  of  Toronto's  Ses- 
quicentennial  and  the  Province  of  On- 
tario's Bicentennial  The  Tall  Ships  were 
enthusiastically  welcomed  to  our  To- 
ronto Harbour. 

To  actually  walk  the  decks  and  tour 
the  ships  was  for  many  the  realization  of 
childhood  dreams. 

The  day  we  went  to  see  these  ships 
was  a  dull  and  damp  day  but  the  crowds 
were  endless.  From  one  point  in  the  line- 
up, one  only  had  an  hour's  wait  to  get 
aboard. 

Each  of  the  Tall  Ships  has  its  own  in- 
teresting history.  It  was  a  windy  day  so 
the  sails  were  down,  but  here  are  a  few  of 
the  vessels  we  saw. 


Tryglaw  is  a  Polish  Rig  -  Sloop.  The  length 
over  all  was  32'  2".  It  was  built  in  Szczecina, 
Poland,  and  is  one  of  the  most  modern  de- 
signs. She  is  sailing  under  Capt.  Antoni 
Brancewicz,  with  five  officers  and  two 
trainees. 


Providence  is  a  U.S.  Rig  -  Continental 
Sloop  -  Length  over  all  110'.  It  is  an  authentic 
reproduction  of  the  U.S.  Navy's  first  warship 
and  is  engaged  on  youth  training  under  sail. 
It  was  used  as  an  escort  during  the  1977, 
1980  and  1983  Americas  Cup  Races.  For  six 
months  in  1776  the  original  Providence  was 
first  war  command  of  the  legendary  John  Paul 
Jones. 
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A  Green  Thumb 


Some  folks  are  born  with  a  clever  green 
thumb 

They  have  a  knack  for  making  things 
grow 

Plants  in  terrariums  .  .  .  plants  in  sol- 
ariums, 

Their  homes  are  known  as  the 
Green  Scene  show. 

They  know  that  roots  must  be  deeply 
planted, 

In  rich  soil  enhanced  by  water  and  light. 
Some  need  much  sun  .  .  .  some  barely 
none, 

But  with  loving  care  they  will  bloom 
overnight. 


And  grow  in  light  with  God  and,  each 

other. 

Rooted  in  faith,  we  can  forgive  and 
forget 

And  harvest  good  deeds  for  our  sister 
and  brother. 

The  season  of  growing  ...  is  the  season 

of  knowing 
That  those  by  the  wayside,  He  can 

replant  in  His  sod, 
And  fields  will  yield  clover ...  for  there's 

no  looking  over 
The  fact  of  the  wonderful  green  thumb  of 
God. 


And  so  in  the  family  we  plant  deeply  our 
roots. 
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Martha  Bath 


Only  One  More 
Issue  of 
The  Field  At  Home 


Publication  finishes  with  Vol.  LX,  No.  4 
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It  was  in  the  early  thirties  that  I  first  saw 
and  read  a  copy  of  the  FIELD  AT  HOME 
which  was  given  to  me  by  a  very  dear 
friend  and  co-worker  at  the  Department 
of  National  Revenue  in  Ottawa.  I  recall 
her  very  words  to  me  "If  I  had  the  health 
I  would  enter  the  Sisters  of  Service." 

At  that  time  and  for  some  years  later  I 
had  no  intention  of  entering  any  religi- 
ous order,  but,  I  read  thoroughly  every 
magazine  my  friend  gave  me. 

It  was  the  big  surprise  of  the  decade 
when  I  announced  to  my  parents,  family 
and  friends  that  I  had  changed  my  mind 
and  had  decided  to  enter  the  Sisters  of 
Service,  in  January  1941. 

One  October  day  in  1974  I  received  a 
long-distance  call  from  Toronto  to 
Edson,  Alberta,  asking  me  if  I  would 
take  over  the  Editorship  of  the  Field  at 
Home.  I  remember  answering  "Just  a  mi- 
nute —  let  me  think!";  then  followed 
many  questions  and  one  I  recall  "Would 
I  have  access  to  professional  advice?" 
There  were  other  pertinent  questions  as 
well. 

Now  with  Vol.  60,  No.  4  I  will  have 
completed  ten  volumes  of  the  magazine 
as  Editor. 

Today  I  MUST  write  my  Swan-Song  — 
but  let  me  tell  you  it's  not  a  SONG  —  but 
rather  a  dirge.  Webster  says  a  swansong 
is  the  last  work,  act,  utterance,  or 
achievement  of  a  person,  group,  period, 
etc.,  before  death,  retirement,  dissolu- 
tion, etc.  (so  called  from  the  belief  that 
the  dying  swan  sings).  And  much  to  my 
sorrow  I  have  to  whine  out  my  swan- 
song. 

In  1972  Sister  Zink  wrote  on  the  former 
Editors  of  this  magazine  —  Father  Geo- 
rge T.  Daly,  C.Ss.R.,  Sisters  Carolyn  Al- 
bury,  Lydia  Tyler  and  herself  Sister  Ella 
Zink.  She  told  of  the  support  and  assist- 
ance of  our  printers,  Campbell  Downie, 
John  Macdonald  and  Gordon  Lewis. 


This  support  has  continued  to  the  pre- 
sent. 

I  have  enjoyed  the  challenge  but  I 
know  much  of  the  success  has  been  due 
to  the  help,  encouragement  and  assist- 
ance which  I  have  received  from  Mac- 
donald-Downie  and  all  the  staff  at  1501 
Queen  Street  East  in  Toronto. 

I  owe  too  many  thanks  to  Sister  Helen 
Hayes,  our  Sister  General,  for  her  inter- 
est, help  and  encouragement  and  to  the 
individual  sisters  who  have  contributed 
articles,  pictures,  suggestions  —  and 
prayers,  during  these  years  1975-1984  in- 
clusive. I  am  refraining  from  mentioning 
names  as  that  could  mean  the  possibility 
of  omissions. 

I  wish  all  to  know  I  will  miss  visiting 
with  my  friends  at  "1501";  and  the  con- 
tact with  our  readers.  Please  continue 
your  interest  and  pray  for  the  success  of 
God's  work  by  the  S.O.S.,  and  for  an  in- 
crease in  vocations  to  our  Community. 


God  bless  you,  and  a  Merry  Christmas 
to  all. 


Sister  Evelyn  Tunney 


Every  Why  hath  a  Wherefore. 

Wm.  Shakespeare,  "Comedy  of  Errors' 


A  Northern  Light 

by  Carmelita  Camozzi,  S.O.S. 


These  pictures  were  not  posed;  they  are 
the  result  of  a  seasoned  eye  that  can  rec- 
ognize care  in  action.  The  photographs 
were  taken  during  my  short  visit  with 
Sister  Mary  Phillips,  S.O.S.,  in  Fort 
McMurray,  Alberta,  as  I  followed  her 
through  the  course  of  her  ordinary  day. 

My  trip  north  took  place  during  the 
time  that  Pope  Paul  II  was  visiting 
Canada.  As  I  accompanied  Mary,  I  could 
not  help  but  notice  the  variations  of  his 
theme  in  her  approach  as  I  watched  her 
cheerfully  set  forth  to  visit  the  sick,  or  as  I 
saw  her  plan  and  provide  the  music  for 
the  Mass  for  a  child  who  had  experi- 
enced a  violent  death.  Even  from  a  dis- 
tance people  could  still  be  assured  of  Sis- 
ter Phillip's  love  and  concern  for  them  as 
she  spoke  and  listened  to  them  on  the 
telephone. 


"Where  there  is  sadness;  let  me  bring  joy" 
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Sister  checking  the  new  admissions  at  the  hos- 
pital. 


Sister  Mary  Phillips,  S.O.S. ,  cheerfully  sets 
out  to  visit  the  sick  of  Fort  McMurray,  Al- 
berta. 


Even  those  at  a  distance  experience  her  love 
and  concern. 


PROVERBS 

Who  diggeth  a  pit  shall  fall  therein. 

Remember  when  the  judgment's  weak 
the  prejudice  is  strong. 

Rub  a  galled  horse,  he  will  kick. 

Exaggeration  is  to  paint  a  snake  and  add 
legs. 

Be  always  as  merry  as  ever  you  can.  For 
no  one  delights  in  a  sorrowful  man. 

By  the  street  of  Bye-and-Bye  one  comes 
to  the  house  of  never. 

Among  the  blind  the  one-eyed  is  a  king. 


Ministry  Becomes 
Apostolate 

Lydia  Tyszko,  S.O.S.  ,  Chaplain  to  Polish 
Community,  Archdiocese  of  Halifax 

As  I  entered  my  office  in  the  Catholic 
Pastoral  Centre  one  morning,  there  was 
on  the  desk  a  letter  from  the  Society  of 
Christ  in  Sterling  Heights,  Michigan.  It 
was  from  Father  Wladyslaw  Gowin, 
S.Ch.,  who  spent  a  weekend  in  May 
with  our  Polish  community  in  the 
Halifax  area.  Father  is  the  Provincial  of 
the  Society  of  Christ,  a  religious  commu- 
nity founded  in  Poland  in  1932  to  pro- 
vide priests  for  Polish  people  living  out- 
side of  Poland.  Before  he  left,  Father 
Gowin  had  assured  the  Archbishop  that 
he  would  send  us  a  priest  in  September 
so  this  was  the  good  news  —  Father 
Kazimierz  Jasinski,  S.Ch.,  was  coming 
to  Halifax  September  28th  and  Father 
Gowin  would  be  accompanying  him! 

An  historical  day  dawned  on  Sunday, 
the  30th,  for  our  Polish  community.  Pre- 
sent in  the  sanctuary  of  St.  John  the  Bap- 
tist Church  was  Archbishop  James  M. 
Hayes;  Father  John  Hayes,  the  Pastor; 
Father  Edward  Jankowski,  Command 
Chaplain  of  the  Armed  Forces;  Father 
Wladyslaw  Gowin,  S.Ch.,  and  Father 
Kazimierz  Jasinski,  S.Ch.,  the  celebrant. 
Before  the  concelebrated  Mass  began, 
Archibishop  Hayes  welcomed  Father 
Jasinski  and  expressed  his  joy  and  that  of 
the  Polish  people  at  the  coming  of  Father 
Jasinski.  He  noted  that  this  was  further 
development  of  the  ministry  of  Sister 
Lydia  Tyszko  who  will  continue  her 
chaplaincy  and  will  work  closely  with 
Father  Jasinski.  The  Archbishop  then 
made  a  presentation  to  Father  Jasinski  of 
a  picture  of  Our  Lady  of  Czestochowa 
that  is  to  be  a  symbol  and  an  inspiration 
with  which  the  assembled  can  identify. 
It  belonged  to  Stefan  Wyzinski,  a  Polish 
seaman  who  boarded  his  first  ship  in 
1931.  He  carried  with  him  this  picture  of 
Our  Lady  and  on  the  back  of  the  picture 
he  inscribed  the  name  of  each  ship  on 
which  he  sailed,  and  the  dates.  His  wife 

3 


was  killed  in  the  Warsaw  Uprising  and  in 
1945,  when  he  was  to  return  to  Poland, 
he  asked  for  refugee  status  in  Halifax. 
Eventually  he  married  a  Canadian 
woman  who,  after  Stefan's  death  in 
1969,  gave  the  treasured  picture  to  the 
Catholic  Church. 

This  picture  of  Our  Lady  of  Czes- 
tochowa  now  has  a  place  of  honour  at 
each  Polish  Mass,  "to  remind  us,"  said 
Father  Jasinski,  "of  a  compatriot  of  ours 
who  left  his  country,  left  his  mother  but 
never  left  Our  Blessed  Mother  —  he  kept 
her  with  him  wherever  he  went  until  he 
died." 

After  Mass,  there  was  a  reception  in 
the  parish  hall.  On  behalf  of  the  Polish 
Community,  Sister  Tyszko  expressed  to 
Archbishop  Hayes  our  gratitude  for  his 
continuing  care  of  the  Polish  people  in 
his  Archdiocese.  With  his  appointment 
of  a  full-time  Chaplain,  his  encouraging 
support  and  presence  at  each  event  of 
importance  to  the  Polish  people,  he  con- 
tributed greatly  to  the  growth  and  de- 
velopment that  has  taken  place.  The 
Polish  community  now  number  over  600 
persons  more  than  half  of  whom  have  ar- 
rived in  the  last  three  years. 

The  Polish  Association  of  Halifax- 
Dartmouth  has  been  re-activated.  There 
is  a  Saturday  morning  class  for  children 
to  learn  Polish  at  St.  Mary's  University 
where  there  is  a  Monday  evening  class 
for  adults  who  are  of  Polish  descent  or 
spouses  who  want  to  learn  the  Polish 
language.  There  is  a  Polish  choir  that  has 
sung  at  several  functions  and  joined  in 
the  welcoming  ceremonies  for  the  Pope 
when  he  arrived  at  the  airport  in  Halifax. 
There  is  a  Polish  Dance  Ensemble  that 
has  performed  at  festivals,  at  the  Papal 
Visit  Youth  Rally  and  will  perform  here 
today.  There  is  a  Polish  library  with  an 
increasing  number  of  books  in  the  Polish 
laneuage  and  books  in  the  English  lan- 
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guage  about  Poland.  A  weekly  Polish 
radio  program  provides  music  and,  to- 
gether with  the  Telephone  Committee, 
keeps  the  Polish  community  informed  of 
current  events  and  activities. 

In  the  traditional  Polish  way,  the 
Archbishop  was  thanked  with  a  bouquet 
of  red  and  white  carnations  presented  by 
a  Polish  girl  dressed  in  a  colorful  national 
costume.  The  entire  gathering  sang  a 
rousing  STO  LAT  —  a  Polish  song  to 
wish  the  Archbishop  a  long  life  —  may 
you  live  a  hundred  years!  The  Arch- 
bishop replied,  "If  every  day  was  as 
happy  as  this  one,  I  wouldn't  mind  liv- 
ing a  hundred  years." 

Father  Gowin  was  also  thanked  with 
flowers  for  bringing  us  our  Polish  priest; 
and  Father  Jasinski  was  welcomed  with 
flowers.  Mr.  Tony  Misczuk  took  the 
microphone  from  a  surprised  Sister 
Tyszko  to  thank  her  for  her  work  with 
the  Polish  community.  Her  bouquet  of 
red  and  white  carnations  was  presented 
by  a  Polish  boy. 

The  following  Sunday,  Father  Jasinski 
celebrated  our  last  Polish  Mass  at  St. 
John  the  Baptist,  the  parish  that  adopted 
the  Polish  community  and  shared  their 
facilities  with  us.  The  bouquet  of  flowers 
presented  to  the  pastor,  Father  John 
Hayes,  and  the  song  STO  LAT  was  to 
convey  to  him  and  his  Parish  our  thanks 
for  their  many  kindnesses  to  us.  In  his 
response,  Father  Hayes  said  the  only 
Polish  he  knows,  learned  from  his 
parishioners  —  the  Polish  greeting  "May 
the  Lord  Jesus  Christ  be  praised",  which 
was  greeted  with  loud  applause. 

Because  Archbishop  Hayes  assigned 
Father  Jasinski  to  St.  Joseph's  Parish,  as 
assistant  and  chaplain  to  the  Polish 
Apostolate,  the  Polish  Mass  is  celebrated 
there  each  Sunday  at  10:15,  after  which 
there  is  a  Coffee  Hour  in  the  Parish  hall. 


-  •  . 


Tadeusz  Pracz,  Barbara  Obirek,  Monika  Father  Jasinski  asked  for  volunteers  to 

Kwasniewski,    Maryanna    Gajewski   and  help  us  in  the  Apostolate  and  eight  per- 

Janina  Kwasiniewski  look  on  as  Sister  Tyszko  sons  met  with  us  to  form  the  Council 

received  her  bouquet.  with  each  person  taking  on  the  responsi- 
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bility  of  one  aspect  of  the  Apostolate. 

Bernard  Swiatowski  is  the  president  of 
the  Council,  Wanda  Szubielska  is  the 
Secretary  and  Ewa  Starowicz  the  Trea- 
surer. Other  responsibilities  are:  Coffee 
Hour  —  Malgorzata  Otomanska;  religi- 
ous articles  —  Stefania  Zukowska;  radio 
and  audio  —  Bogdan  Domaradzki;  bulle- 
tin design  —  Elizabeth  Gutt.  Three 
handsome  teenagers  —  Rafal  Byscko, 
Tomasz  Obirek  and  Rafal  Starowicz  — 
assist  as  altar  servers. 

There  is  a  good  spirit  of  co-operation 
and  of  unity  as  we  work  together  and  our 
congregation  keeps  growing.  The  latest 
word  from  Judy  White  of  Manpower  and 
Immigration  is,  "Sister,  tomorrow  night 
we  have  three  more  Polish  people  arriv- 
ing from  the  refugee  camp  in  Italy.  Our 
young,  vital  community  is  now  a  grow- 
ing Apostolate!" 


THIS  AND  THAT 

I  never  knew  any  man  in  my  life  who 
could  not  bear  another's  misfortunes 
perfectly  like  a  Christian. 

Alexander  Pope 
(Thoughts  on  Various  Subjects) 

I'd  rather  have  a  fool  to  make  me  merry 
than  an  experience  to  make  me  sad. 

William  Shakespeare 
(As  You  Like  It) 

Men  see  a  little,  presume  a  great  deal, 
and  so  jump  to  the  conclusion. 

John  Locke 

'Ere  you  remark  another's  sin,  Bid  thy 
own  conscience  look  within. 

John  Gay  (Fables) 

Take  not  informers'  words  on  trust. 

John  Gay  (Fables) 


S.O.S.  Necrology 


"I  tell  you  most  solemnly, 
whoever  listens  to  my  words, 
and  believes  in  the  one  who  sent  me 
has  eternal  life; 

without  being  brought  to  judgement 
he  has  passed  from  death  to  life." 

John  5:25 


CO-FOUNDERS 

Archbishop  N.  McNeil 
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May  27,  1943 
Father  Geo.  T.  Daly,  C.Ss.R. 

June  3,  1956 
Sr.  Catherine  Donnelly,  S.O.S. 

Sept,  5,  1983 

MISTRESSES  OF 
FORMATION 

Sr.  M.  Othilia,  C.S.J. 

April  8,  1937 

Sr.  M.  Lidwina,  C.S.J. 

June  3,  1963 


WE  HAVE  SERVED 

SISTERS  OF  SERVICE 
(Deceased) 

Eileen  Bridgeo  Jan.  1,  1971 

Jeannette  Kinch  Jan.  7,  1969 

Florence  Regan  Jan.  8,  1972 

Mary  McNeil  Jan.  26,  1933 

Carolyn  Albury  Feb.  5,  1978 

Josephine  Dulaska  Feb.  18,  1978 

Catherine  Wymbs  Feb.  23,  1954 

Anne  O'Connor  Feb.  23,  1981 

Anne  Geraghty  Mar.  8,  1963 

Lidwina  Furman  Mar.  18,  1978 

Mary  Anne  Burke  Mar.  22,  1967 

Kathleen  Schenck  Mar.  24,  1976 

Angela  Jones  Apr.  5,  1925 

Nora  FitzPatrick  Apr.  7,  1984 

Agnes  Dwyer  Apr.  10,  1978 

Stella  Dube  Apr.  10,  1973 

Ruth  Mill  May  9,  1960 

Marie  MacDougall  May  13,  1981 

Rosemarie  Hudon  May  18,  1983 

Mary  Anne  Paradis  June  1,  1967 

Ida  Pickup  June  4,  1954 

Carmel  Egan  June  6,  1939 

Eva  Chartrand  June  24,  1976 
Winnifred  Ingrouville 

Aug.  3,  1969 

Matilda  Grace  Aug.  5,  1982 

Irene  Faye  Aug.  21,  1963 
Anna  Coughlin 
Eveleen  Donnelly 
Margaret  O'Reilly 
Mary  Rodgers 


Mary  Shostak 
Gertrude  Walsh 
Rose  Jolicoeur 
Florence  McNeil 
Mary  O'Kane 
Edna  Deland 
Mary  Quinn 
Agnes  Black 
Lydia  Tyler 
Frances  Church 


Aug.  31,  1982 
Sept.  12,  1960 
Sept.  23, 
Sept.  25, 
Oct.  7, 
Oct.  29, 
Nov.  5, 
Nov.  8, 
Nov.  17, 
Nov.  20, 
Nov.  23,  1980 
Nov.  24,  1981 
Dec.  3,  1956 
Dec.  21,  1955 


1982 
1943 
1948 
1976 
1978 
1976 
1963 
1975 
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A  Tribute  to  our  Queen!  God  Bless  Her! 

by  the  Travelling  Minstrel,  David  McQueen,  Fudger  House 


The  other  evening,  I  was  privileged,  I 
might  even  say  honoured,  to  attend  a 
pageant  held  in  honour  of  Her  Majesty, 
Queen  Elizabeth,  which  took  place  in  the 
Exhibition  Stadium  here  in  Toronto.  Of 
course,  it  was  crowded  to  capacity,  not 
even  standing  room. 

I  enjoyed  it  to  the  full,  its  pomp  and 
pageantry  —  although  personally,  I  have 
no  use  for  it,  as  it  tends  too  often  to  make 
one  proud  and  vain.  I  call  it  having  a 
"swelled  head"! 

To  me,  one  of  the  highlights  of  the  eve- 
ning was  the  re-enactment  of  Canada's 
history  —  the  coming  of  the  French,  then 
the  British,  and  the  Battle  of  Queenston 
Heights  in  1812;  all  enacted  in  the  dress 
of  the  period.  Also,  the  growth  and  de- 
velopment of  its  military  forces,  from  an 
unpaid  army  of  volunteers  to  the  army 
we  know  today.  Then  too,  there  was  the 
mock  battle  between  the  British  and 
American  Forces  in  1812.  And  the  mas- 
sed bands  made  wonderful  music,  with 
songs  old  and  new.  I  believe  some  thir- 
teen hundred  took  part. 

Now,  all  this  was  most  interesting, 
and  I  truly  enjoyed  it.  But  the  real  high- 
light of  my  evening  was  the  Queen  her- 
self. Wearing  the  same  warm  smile,  that 
she  wore  as  a  child  —  not  one  manufac- 
tured for  the  occasion  —  but  the  same 
smile  that  has  endeared  her  to  everyone 
she  has  met. 

You  see  I  am  old  enough  to  remember 
her  as  tiny  Princess  Elizabeth,  while 
younger  sister,  Princess  Margaret,  being 
unable  to  pronounce  her  name,  called 
her  "Lilibet."  I  watched  both  of  them 
grow  into  womanhood,  from  a  distance, 
of  course.  The  Queen  Mother  and  my 
self  are  about  the  same  age. 

But,  it's  not  of  Elizabeth  the  Queen  of 
whom  I  wish  to  speak  —  but  of  Elizabeth 
Windsor,  the  wife,  and  the  mother;  a 
true  example  of  womanhood,  and  an  ex- 


ample of  true  Democracy. 

As  a  mother,  as  her  mother  before  her, 
she  tried,  and  did,  instil  into  her  children 
the  true  meaning  of  "brotherhood"  and 
not  by  personal  example  only.  When 
they  played  on  the  grounds  of  Bucking- 
ham Palace,  it  was  not  only  with  children 
of  rank,  but  with  common  children  as 
well. 

When  they  completed  their  tuition  in 
the  palace  they  were  sent  to  college  for 
higher  education.  Here  again,  she 
taught  them  Democracy  —  by  instruct- 
ing the  principal  and  instructors  that  her 
children  were  to  be  treated  just  the  same 
as  any  other  student  in  the  school.  They 
were  to  receive  no  preferential  treatment 
because  their  mother  was  the  Queen. 

They  were  never  to  be  called  "Your 
Highness"  but  be  addressed  by  their 
names,  and  the  family  name  of 
"Windsor".  And  in  the  choice  of  com- 
panions, they  were  to  chose  their  own 
companions  without  interference,  ex- 
cept where  such  student  was  known  to 
have  a  bad  reputation.  Then  of  course, 
they  could  advise.  And  I  believe  Prince 
Charles  will  continue  this  in  his  own 
family. 

So,  you  see,  she  did  try  to  instil  into 
them  that  sense  of  being  part  of  the 
whole  British  family,  regardless  of  social 
status,  whether  rich  or  poor  —  all  were 
parts  of  the  same  family.  True  Democ- 
racy! 

By  her  own  unselfish  devotion  and 
service  to  her  own  people,  she  has  great- 
ly influenced  the  thinking  of  most  other 
nations  in  the  international  brotherhood 
of  men.  A  case  in  point  being  the  crea- 
tion of  the  "Commonwealth".  Spread  all 
over  the  world,  these  countries  had  been 
colonies,  but  once  they  became  nations 
in  their  own  right,  they  wished  to  remain 
within  the  sphere  of  British  influence. 
They  did  not  wish  to  cut  the  ties  that 
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Sunny  Interlude 


bound  them  to  Great  Britain.  So,  the 
Commonwealth  was  born. 

Moreover,  by  consent,  and  approval, 
they  made  the  British  Monarch  their 
Monarch  too,  which  was  our  present 
Queen  Elizabeth. 

To  them,  she  was  not  an  overlord,  but 
a  "Mother"  figure,  to  whom  they  could 
turn  for  understanding  and  guidance. 
And  in  that  manner  she  has  carried  out 
her  gigantic  task  in  this  role.  By  the  same 
example,  she  has  won  not  only  the  love 
and  affection  of  the  Commonwealth,  but 
the  respect  and  admiration  of  the  greater 
part  of  the  world  as  well. 

May  I  add  my  personal  tribute  by  say- 
ing "Your  Majesty!  I  salute  you!  May 
God  in  His  infinite  grace  and  wisdom, 
grant  to  you  Long  Life,  Good  Health  and 
Peace  and  Happiness"! 

"And  may  we  as  your  subjects,  be  able 
to  sing,  not  only  with  gusto,  but  in  all 
sincerity,  "GOD  SAVE  OUR  GRA- 
CIOUS QUEEN  —  MAY  SHE  LIVE 
LONG  TO  REIGN  OVER  US  —  GOD 
SAVE  OUR  QUEEN!" 


From  Fudger  House  "Notes  &  Quotes"  with 
permission.  David  McQueen  is  a  resident  at 
Fudger  and  a  few  years  ago  he  passed  his  80th 
birthday.  He  has  written  his  tribute  unas- 
sisted. 


Talk  about  a  communication  gap!  Just 
because  my  neighbour's  wife  went 
around  the  house  singing  "Get-a-Long 
Little  Doggie,"  he  went  out  and  bought 
her  a  dachshund  for  her  Christmas  gift. 

A  woman  entered  the  sporting  good 
store  and  asked  the  salesman,  "I'd  like  a 
low  handicap,  please." 

"A  low  handicap?"  the  puzzled  sales- 
man replied. 

"Yes.  For  my  husband's  Christmas 
gift.  He's  always  wanted  one." 

Some  men  grow  beards  to  cover  a  multi- 
tude of  chins. 

"Daddy,  what  does  transatlantic  mean?" 
"It  means  across  the  ocean.  Trans'  al- 
ways means  across.  Now  please  don't 
bother  me." 

The  little  child  looked  at  his  father's 
scowl  and  asked,  "Does  transparent 
mean  a  cross  parent,  Daddy?" 

Some  country  folks  were  visiting  New 
York  and  were  taking  a  sightseeing  tour. 

"That's  a  skyscraper"  announced  the 
guide. 

"Oooh,"  said  one  little  old  lady.  "I'd 

love  to  see  how  it  works." 

We  keep  the  faults  of  others  before  our 
eyes,  our  own  behind  our  backs. 

Seneca 
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Archbishop  Philip  F.  Pocock 

1906-1984 


Only  once  in  the  history  of  the  S.O.S. 
have  sisters  lived  under  the  aegis  of  one 
individual  bishop  in  three  separate  dio- 
ceses. The  bishop  concerned  was  the  late 
Archbishop  Philip  F.  Pocock. 

It  is  quite  likely  that  when  Bishop 
Pocock  was  appointed  to  Saskatoon  the 
only  S.O.S.  who  may  have  heard  of  him 
were  those  whose  home  was  in  or 
around  London  from  which  diocese  he 
came  and  where  he  had  been  a  professor 
at  St.  Peter's  Seminary. 

Although  Sister  Gertrude  Walsh  had 
been  doing  social  work  for  the  Catholic 
Welfare  Bureau  in  Saskatoon  for  some 
years  the  S.O.S.  did  not  have  a  house  in 
that  city  when  Bishop  Pocock  was  instal- 
led in  July  1944.  It  was  only  on  April  12, 
1946  that  the  S.O.S.  finally  opened  a 
house  in  Saskatoon  and  on  May  3  of  that 
same  year  a  tradition  was  born  which 
was  to  extend  over  more  than  twenty 
years. 

May  26  was  the  feast  —  at  that  time  — 
of  St.  Philip  Neri  whom  Archbishop 
Pocock  honoured  as  his  personal  patron. 
On  May  26,  1946  the  Archbishop  cele- 
brated the  Eucharist  in  the  S.O.S.  chapel 
as  he  did  on  every  successive  May  26 
throughout  his  years  in  Saskatoon,  Win- 
nipeg and  several  years  after  he  came  to 
Toronto. 

In  Toronto,  on  those  feasts  of  St.  Philip 
Neri,  the  Archbishop  walked  down 
alone  to  the  Glen  Road  Novitiate  from 
his  home  on  Beaumont  Road.  Following 
the  Eucharist  and  a  homily  aimed  di- 
rectly at  the  life  and  work  of  the  Sisters  of 
Service  and  always  couched  in  beautiful 
English,  we  all  had  breakfast  together. 
These  were  happy,  often  hilarious, 
meals.  Though  the  Archbishop  was  a 
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man  with  whom  one  would  never  pre- 
sume to  be  too  familiar,  with  us  he  was 
friendly,  gracious,  utterly  charming. 

While  in  Saskatoon  and  Winnipeg  Ar- 
chbishop Pocock  loved  to  "drop  in".  In 
fact,  in  Winnipeg  the  Sisters  bought  a  re- 
ally comfortable  chair  for  him  which 
was,  naturally,  dubbed  "the  Arch- 
bishop's chair".  I  think  he  liked  to  drop 
in  because  we  S.O.S.  really  did  not  know 
how  to  stand  on  ceremony.  We  expected 
him  to  take  us  as  he  found  us  which  he 
probably  found  relaxing. 

When  I  was  Vocation  Directress  for 
the  Community  I,  at  one  time,  wanted  to 
try  five  new  initiatives.  I  talked  them 
over  with  Sister  Quinn  who  was  then 
Sister  General.  She  said,  "You'll  need 
the  Archbishop's  permission  for  these 
and  I  doubt  that  you'll  get  it.  But  go 
ahead  and  try."  I  knew  the  Archbishop 
was  leaving  shortly  for  Rome  so  I  wrote 
to  him.  Nothing  happened  until  the  day 
before  his  departure  when  I  was  called  to 
the  telephone.  "Sister,  this  is  the  Arch- 
bishop." "Yes,  your  Grace."  "You  made 
five  requests.  Do  you  remember  what 
they  were?"  "Yes,  your  Grace."  "The  an- 
swer is  yes  to  all  of  them!"  He  was  ap- 
proachable and  open-minded. 

These  reflections  have  not  been  an  at- 
tempt to  over-eulogise  a  man  who  is  now 
dead.  Undoubtedly,  since  he  was 
human,  Archbishop  Pocock  had  faults, 
perhaps  many  faults.  The  Sisters  of  Ser- 
vice, it  seems,  were  not  exposed  to  them. 
For  more  than  thirty  years  Archbishop 
Pocock  had  been,  in  one  diocese  or 
another,  our  Ecclesiastical  Superior.  He 
developed  a  knowledge  and  under- 
standing of  what  we  are  all  about.  He 
seemed  to  have  a  deep  sense  of  our  par- 
ticular vocation,  he  recognized  us  as 


Archbishop  Philip  F.  Pocock 

1906-1984 


being  "little  people";  little  in  the  sense 
that  we  have  no  spotlights  turned  on  us, 
we  do  not  make  headlines  nor  do  the 
people  among  whom  we  work. 

Perhaps  it  was  his  sense  of  our  particu- 
lar vocation  and  his  caring  that  we 


should  live  it  fully,  deeply  in  the  Lord 
and  for  the  Lord  that  made  Archbishop 
Pocock  special  to  the  Sisters  of  Service. 
He  will  continue  to  live  in  our  hearts  and 
in  our  prayers. 

EllaM.  Zink,  S.O.S. 
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Regina  Echoes 


Charles  A.  Halpin 
Archbishop  of  Regina 


"I  am  overjoyed  at  the  response  your 
ministry  is  getting  among  our  people, 
children  and  adults,  parents  and 
teachers.  I  am  particularly  gratified  that 
from  cooperating  with  the  Religious 
Education  team  of  the  Archdiocese  re- 
sponsible for  parish  schools  of  religion 
and  with  our  Catholic  schools,  you  are 
now  able  to  say:  "Working  together,  we 
are  now  assured  that,  as  far  as  is  in  our 
power,  every  child  in  the  Archdiocese 
has  been  given  the  opportunity  of  receiv- 
ing religious  instruction." 

The  above  is  taken  from  a  letter  from  the 
Archbishop  on  the  occasion  of  the  50th  An- 
niversary of  the  Regina  Mission. 

Ed. 

Comments  of  the  Swystun  Twins,  Susie 
and  Stacey,  has  this  to  say: 

"This  is  our  4th  year  on  the  home  reli- 
gion program.  The  lessons  are  a  lot  of 
14 


fun  to  do,  and  we  learn  about  God  and 
Jesus.  We  do  bible  readings  and  learn 
about  Jesus'  friends. 

Jesus  teaches  us  to  love  and  share  with 
others.  This  is  good  because  we  need  lots 
of  help  on  this. 

We  have  a  treasure  in  our  hearts,  be- 
cause the  Sisters  of  Service  have  helped 
us  to  learn  about  the  Good  News." 

Susie  and  Stacey  Swystun, 
Regina,  Sask.  (Course  IV) 


"The  home  religion  program  has  helped 
us  to  learn  more  about  God  and  to  teach 
us  His  ways  of  living.  The  activities  in 
the  lessons  are  always  a  lot  of  fun  to  do,  it 
helps  to  bring  out  our  different  talents. 
The  program  has  also  helped  us  in  our 
school  work,  like  reading,  listening  and 
understanding.  Jesus  in  our  lives  is  very 
important  to  us;  we  have  learned  to  love 
and  share  more  fully,  and  to  follow  Jesus 
more  dearly. 

We  give  thanks  and  praise  to  God  for 
giving  us  the  opportunity  to  take  part  in 
the  Home  Religion  Program.  Bless  the 
Sisters  of  Serice  for  helping  children  like 
us,  to  learn  more  abut  You." 

Jacquie  and  Nicole  Swystun, 
Regina,  Sask.  (Courses  VI  &  IX) 


Jacquie,  Nicole,  Stacey  &  Susie  Swystun 


Dear  Sisters  of  Service: 
Congratulations  on  your  50th  Anniver- 
sary of  providing  the  youngsters  of  Sas- 
katchewan with  religious  education. 
What  a  milestone  and  what  fine  work 
over  all  these  years.  I  know  because  my 
wife  and  I  were  both  students  of  your 
Correspondence  school  in  the  1940's. 

Growing  up  in  a  mission  parish  of 
Mikado,  and  served  by  the  Redemptorist 
Fathers  of  Yorkton  about  once  a  month 
(less  in  winter),  my  parents  provided  our 
religious  education  through  enrolling  us 
in  the  correspondence  lessons  that  were 
to  be  my  formal  religious  training  as  a 
youngster. 

Many  times  there  were  tears  and  frust- 
rations but  eventually  the  lessons  were 
completed,  the  pictures  colored  and  the 
at  home  projects  worked  at;  and  Dad 
would  take  the  lessons  to  town  to  be 
mailed.  It  was  then  that  we  waited  for 
our  results  and  the  next  lesson.  (Often 
the  only  mail  we  received).  And  I  can't 
forget  the  Lenten  lessons  and  the  "do 
good  cards"  we  pulled  out  of  a  matchbox 
everyday. 

It  really  is  strange  how  one  forgets  all 
this  as  life  goes  on,  until  somthing  hap- 
pens to  make  you  think  back  and  realize 
how  grateful  a  person  really  should  be. 
Your  service  may  be  taken  for  granted  by 
many,  but  hopefully  my  letter  will  speak 
for  many  of  us  when  I  say  "Thank  You" 
Sisters  for  the  service  you  have  provided 
over  the  years.  In  many  cases  you  were 
the  sum  total  of  religious  instruction  for 
many. 

Today,  I  am  the  Principal  of  a  Catholic 
School  in  Humbolt  and  I  think  that  my 
background  which  qualified  me  for  my 
job  was  a  result  of  your  work.  I'm  lucky 
because  the  religious  education  of  my 
four  children  has  been  provided  through 
the  school  system.  I  wasn't  so  lucky  my- 
self. If  it  had  not  been  for  the  seed  you 


planted  and  the  background  of  religious 
instruction  through  the  lessons,  I  very 
likely  would  not  be  where  I  am  today.  To 
you  Sisters,  present  and  past  — 
"THANK  YOU!"  May  God  reward  you 
for  your  work. 

My  wife  the  former  Elizabeth  Wol- 
kowski  from  Tiny,  Sask.,  asks  me  to  add 
her  thanks  also  —  as  she  is  a  product  of 
your  instruction. 

I'm  sorry  it  has  taken  so  long  for  me  to 
give  you  the  credit  you  so  richly  deserve 
—  but  I  hope  that  it  will  in  some  small 
way  show  that  your  work  and  effort 
have  been  appreciated. 

God  Bless  You  on  this  occasion  and 
grant  you  many  more  years  of  service  to 
your  fellow  man. 

Sincerely, 
Nestor  Trach 


One  today  is  worth  two  tomorrows. 

Benjamin  Franklin 
Poor  Richard's  Almanac 


Above  the  clouds  with  its  shadow  is  the  / 
star  with  its  light. 

Victor  Hugo 


"I  invited  myself  for  a  second  time  to 
Canada." 

John  Paul  II 

Truly  "A  Man  for  All  Seasons"  —  a  warm 
and  caring  Shepherd  with  loving  con- 
cern for  the  sick,  handicapped,  aged, 
poor  and  all  God's  people. 
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From  Our  Mail  Bag 


Oct.  13,  1984 

Dear  Sister, 

I  will  miss  "The  Field  at  Home".  It  has 
been  a  very  high  class  and  inspiring  pub- 
lication. 

To  you  and  all  the  S.O.S.  I  wish  you 
the  very  best. 


Sincerely, 

Regis  Walling, 
Michigan 


Oct.  23,  1984 

Dear  Sister  Tunney, 

The  Basilian  Fathers  here  at  St.  Thomas 
More  College  are  saddened  to  learn  that 
your  Field  at  Home  magazine  will  cease 
publication  with  the  next  issue,  Volume 
60,  Number  4,  Winter  to  Spring.  I  am 
sure  there  will  be  many  tears  shed  with 
this  announcement  for  many  have  come 
to  love  this  brochure  that  has  been  en- 
joyed in  so  very  many  places  and  highly 
respected  too.  May  we  tender  our  con- 
gratulations to  all  the  Sisters  who  down 
through  the  years  produced  this  all-ex- 
celling magazine;  and  may  we  too  ex- 
press our  deepest  regrets  as  we  bid  adieu 
to  a  fine  magazine  that  we  shall  see  no 
more. 

In  all  truth,  the  Sisters  of  Service  have 
made  a  sterling  contribution  to  the 
Church  in  Canada  with  the  Field  at  Home. 


Little  Flower  Academy, 
Vancouver,  B.C. 
October  24,  1984 

Dear  Sister 

Last  night  as  I  read  —  with  great  pleas- 
ure —  the  Autumn  edition  of  "The  Field 
at  Home"  my  heart  sank  as  I  read  the  in- 
side back  cover.  I  am  sincerely  sorry  that 
you  are  going  to  discontinue  publica- 
tion. 

There  isn't  a  time  —  when  I  first  learn- 
ed to  read  45  years  ago  to  the  present  — 
that  I  have  not  been  struck  by  your  at- 
tractive and  very  worthwhile  magazine. 
It  stands  out  among" the  many  religious 
publications  that  reach  us  as  a  very  read- 
able and  down-to-earth  way  of  making 
our  religion  known  and  loved.  I  am  sure 
that  over  the  years  it  has  done  a  great 
deal  to  keep  up  the  interest  of  people 
your  Sisters  have  worked  with  in  their 
loyalty  to  the  Church.  I  will  miss  it. 

God  bless  you  and  your  work. 

Sister  Mary  Claudanne,  S.S.A. 
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Sincerely  in  Christ, 

Father  Oscar  Regan,  C.S.B. 
Saskatoon  Saskatchewan 


Star  of  Bethlehem 


In  His  Footsteps 

A  Pictorial 


It  is  customary  for  the  Sisters  of  Service 
to  spend  a  day  of  pilgrimage  to  the  Cana- 
dian Martyrs'  Shrine  in  Midland,  On- 
tario. 

On  the  28th  September  six  S.O.S. 
drove  to  the  Shrine  and  here  we  saw  evi- 
dence of  the  Holy  Father's  Visit,  just  two 
weeks  earlier  (14th). 

I  believe  the  first  thing  I  saw  was  the 
vivid  red  carpet  leading  up  the  stairs  to 
the  front  entrance  of  the  Church.  The  red 


The  Red  Carpet 


carpet  was  like  an  invitation  to  "follow  in 
his  steps"  and  the  experience  was  some- 
what thrilling. 

When  the  papal  visit  to  Canada  was 
being  considered  Pope  John  Paul  II  had 
expressed  a  keen  desire  to  visit  this 
Shrine  in  the  Georgian  Bay  area  where 
eight  North  American  Jesuit  Martyrs  es- 
tablished a  mission  on  the  present  site, 
in  the  17th  century. 


A  wigwam 
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Sisters  Leona  Rose,  Colette  Sabourin  and  Molly  Andrews  with  two  costumed  guides  and  in- 
terpreters who  explain  the  buildings  to  the  pilgrims.  They  spoke  of  their  thrilling  experience 
of  having  served  as  guides  to  Pope  John  Paul  II  on  his  recent  visit.  The  trail  through  the  Fort 
was  covered  with  small  wooden  chips  leading  from  building  to  wigwam  to  long  house,  etc. 
so  there  would  be  no  wet  feet  as  His  Holiness  was  escorted  on  the  tour,  in  the  rain. 


We  were  told  that  the  pope  paid  tribute 
to  the  history  and  traditions  of  the  na- 
tives and  that  he  was  wafted  with  the 
traditional  sweetgrass  smoke  by  the  na- 
tive representatives  and  presented  with 
an  eagle  feather  —  a  symbol  of  greatest 
respect. 

The  Holy  Father's  message  here  to  a 
crowd  of  a  possible  70,000  called  for  a  re- 
conciliation between  Canada's  aborigi- 
nal and  immigrant  peoples. 

Our  day  at  the  Shrine  was  a  truly 
happy  pilgrimage  and  I  for  one  felt  this 
visit  exceeded  all  previous  ones  and  one 
which  will  not  be  forgotten.  The  winds 
of  God  were  flowing  over  us  for  sure. 
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My  Life  was  Like  a  Jig-Saw  Puzzle 

by  Madge  Barton,  S.O.S. 


July  1984  was  a  month  of  spiritual  adven- 
ture for  five  Sisters  of  Service  who  at- 
tended the  Loyola  Institute  of  Spiritual 
Renewal  at  Manresa,  a  Jesuit  Retreat 
House  in  Pickering,  Ontario.  Two  S.O.S. 
who  had  made  this  Institute  in  1980 
joined  them  for  the  retreat  days  from 
July  19  to  29. 

Manresa  in  Pickering  is  a  spot  hidden 
among  beautiful  trees  and  shrubbery 
just  a  few  miles  east  of  Toronto  and  a 
short  distance  from  the  Trans-Canada 
Highway.  It  is  at  Manresa  that  for  the 
past  7  or  8  years  sisters  from  many  and 
various  communities  throughout 
Canada  and  the  United  States  have  been 
coming  together  for  a  period  of  spiritual 
enlightenment. 

Father  Michael  Lapierre,  S.J.,  the  di- 
rector of  this  Institute  (LISR)  outlines  its 
purpose  as  follows: 

"To  meet  the  needs  of  religious  in  this 
present  age;  to  promote  spiritual  growth 
in  the  consecrated  life  by  offering  them  a 
month  of  instruction,  reading,  reflec- 
tion, discussion  upon  the  sources,  the 
meaning,  the  manner  and  the  issues  of 
this  life,  as  well  as  directing  them 
through  the  Spiritual  Exercises  for  a 
period  of  eight  consecutive  days.  The  in- 
stitute seeks,  then,  to  enrich  and  to  rein- 
vigorate  spiritual  life  by  endeavouring  to 
instil  a  deeper  desire  for  prayer,  a  fuller 
sense  of  community  living,  and  to  aid 
them  toward  a  more  profound  under- 
standing, a  richer  fulfilment  and  a  more 
lively  appreciation  of  a  place  and  work  in 
the  Church." 

Some  of  the  themes  considered  and 
explained  this  summer  by  a  team  of 
Jesuit  Fathers  were  the  Religious  Life  in 
the  Christian  Mystery,  in  its  structures 
and  in  its  realization.  Sessions  were  also 
held  on  the  Holy  Scriptures  and  the 
Liturgy. 

One  of  the  surprises  of  this  four-week 


session  was  the  Celebration  Day  which 
followed  the  last  day  of  the  retreat.  After 
a  Mass  of  Thanksgiving  we  gatherered  in 
the  lecture  hall  for  an  agape  and  recre- 
ation. During  the  afternoon  the  sisters 
had  assembled  with  Father  Lapierre  to 
make  an  evaluation,  to  share  experi- 
ences and  suggestions  for  future  Insti- 
tutes. 

Some  idea  of  how  various  sisters  re- 
garded this  four  weeks  of  renewal  is  in- 
dicated by  such  comments  as: 

"LISR  at  Manresa  is  an  ideal  place  to 
rejuvenate  body  and  spirit,  not  only 
through  the  excellent  spiritual  program 
offered,  but  also  through  nature's 
beauty  which  is  at  its  best  in  and  around 
Manresa." 

"My  great  desire  is  that  other  sisters  of 
my  community  will  be  blessed  with  an 
experience  such  as  I  had." 

"I  was  greatly  impressed  by  the  excel- 
lent talks.  Those  on  the  vows,  especially 
on  poverty,  were  most  enlighten- 
ing .  .  ." 

"...  I  knew  the  Lord  loved  me;  but 
during  the  retreat,  I  really  experienced 
it." 

"I  found  it  a  time  of  healing  ..."  "It 
was  the  most  memorable  and  helpful 
period  of  my  life  as  a  religious."  "I  en- 
joyed the  lively  discussions  and  the  rec- 
reations shared  with  members  of  other 
communities."  "I  shall  be  ever  grateful 
for  this  time  of  spiritual  renewal  ..."  "I 
loved  the  peaceful  atmosphere,  so  con- 
ducive to  seeking  God  and  finding 
Him  ..."  "I  liked  the  friendliness  and 
openness  of  the  participants". 

"I  liked  the  sensitive  guidance  and 
concern  of  our  director  ..."  "My  life 
was  like  a  jig-saw  puzzle,  which  thank 
God,  I  was  able  to  fit  together  beautifully 
at  Manresa  ..."  "The  trip  to  the  Cana- 
dian Martyrs  Shrine  was  an  inspiration 
that  I'll  long  remember  ..." 
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L.  to  R.  Sisters  Agnes  Hearn,  Barbara  Kozvalski,  Margaret  Ready,  Marion  Haut,  Madge 
Barton,  Adua  Zampese  and  Dorothy  Daley. 


"It  was  a  privilege  to  attend  the  ses- 
sions, topped  by  a  super  retreat  .  .  ." 
"The  liturgies  of  the  Eucharist  and  the 
talks  given  by  a  different  celebrant  each 
day  were  exceptional  ...""...  I  loved 
the  solitary  quiet  walks  among  the 
trees  ..." 

As  one  of  those  privileged  to  make  the 
LISR  in  1980,  I  recall  the  truth  of  Father 
Lapierre's  words:  "What  counts  most 
from  your  experiences  at  Manresa  is  not 
what  you  rememeber,  but  what  you 
can't  forget."  For  me,  the  Renewal  was  a 
season  of  light  and  inspiration,  for  which 
I  thank  God  and  also  thank  my  Commu- 
nity for  allowing  me  to  attend. 

Madge  Barton,  S.O.S. 
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Crib  in  the  Sisters'  living  room 


Christmas  in  Clarenville 

by  Eileen  Gallagher,  S.O.S. 


Christmas  is  a  time  for  celebrating  and  a 
time  for  remembering.  We  recall  the  birth 
of  Christ  in  a  very  special  way  and  we 
celebrate  His  memory.  We  come  to- 
gether as  family  and  as  friends.  For  those 
who  are  unable  to  come  together  the 
family  photograph  album  is  often  taken 
out  and  people  and  events  are  recalled 
and  shared.  In  the  midst  of  the  celebrat- 
ing there  are  feelings  of  loneliness  as  we 
think  of  those  who  are  no  longer  with  us. 
That  is  the  way  we  feel  in  Clarenville. 

Last  year  we  had  Sister  Colette 
Sabourin  and  Sister  Adua  Zampese  with 
us.  The  former  is  now  residing  in  To- 
ronto as  a  Novice  in  her  Canonical  year. 
She  spent  last  year  in  Clarenville  and  the 
surrounding  areas  sharing  in  the  Mis- 
sion experience  of  the  Sisters  of  Service. 
It  was  a  fruitful  year  for  both  Colette  and 
the  Sisters.  Sister  Adua  now  in  St.  Louis, 
Missouri,  U.S.A.,  attending  the  Institute 
of  Religious  Formation,  she  is  preparing 
herself  for  the  important  task  of  Forma- 
tion Director  of  the  Institute  of  the  Sisters 
of  Service. 

Sister  Adua  spent  fifteen  years  in 
Newfoundland.  In  1969  she  attended 
Memorial  University  in  St.  John's  where 
she  obtained  a  B.  A.  degree  in  Education. 
For  the  next  two  years  she  taught  at  the 
Goulds  near  St.  John's.  However,  since 
one  of  her  greatest  desires  was  to  serve 
those  most  in  need,  she  accepted  a  call  to 
teach  in  Grandois  (St.  Juliens)  —  a  very 
isolated  part  of  the  province  in  the 
Northern  Peninsula.  Four  years  later  the 
community  of  Grandois  was  connected 
to  the  peninsula  by  a  newly  constructed 
road.  Because  there  was  now  no  longer  a 
problem  in  getting  teachers  to  come  to 
that  area,  Sister  came  to  Clarenville  to  as- 
sist the  Sisters  engaged  in  Correspon- 
dence work  in  and  around  that  area. 
There  was  much  to  do  besides  the  corres- 
pondence work  so  she  found  herself 


busy  visiting  families,  preparing  chil- 
dren for  the  sacraments  and,  on  special 
occasions,  conducting  services  and  re- 
treats. Hers  was  indeed  a  most  active 
and  fruitful  life.  She  loved  Newfound- 
land and  the  people  loved  her. 

I  often  hear  people  speak  of  her  and  of 
the  place  they  keep  in  their  hearts  for  her 
memory.  She  had  a  genuine  love  for  all 
the  families  and  children  with  whom  she 
was  associated  and  often  felt  that  she 
gained  more  than  she  was  able  to  give. 
While  we  miss  her  greatly  I'm  sure  that 
she,  too,  has  many  lonesome  moments. 

For  both  Sisters  Adua  and  Colette  I 
think  it  can  truly  be  said:  "You  never  re- 
ally leave  a  place  you  love;  part  of  it  you 
take  with  you,  leaving  part  of  you  be- 
hind". While  we  miss  the  part  they  took 
with  them  we  appreciate  the  part  they 
left  behind. 


Children  of  the  Eastport  area  preparing  for  an 
Advent  celebration  by  making  Mary  candles. 
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Sister  Margaret  Ready,  present  principal  of 
the  Clarenville  Correspondence  School  with 
Sister  Adua  Zampese,  (right)  past  principal 
of  the  School. 


Sister  Colette  Sabourin  busy  typing  and  cor- 
recting lessons. 


Because  Christmas  is 
a  time  for  both  sharing 
and  remembering,  I 
wish  to  share  with  you 
some  of  the  Christmas 
pictures  that  were  taken 
last  year  when  these 
two  sisters  were  a  part 
of  our  community  in 
Clarenville.  At  the  same 
time  from  all  of  us  who 
remain  in  Newfound- 
land we  wish  our  read- 
ers a  grace-filled  Christ- 
mas with  much  peace 
and  happiness. 

David  ami  Duane  Maker 
of  Cull's  Harbour  before 
the  Advent  Calendar  made 
by  the  religion  class  of 
Terra  Nova  National  park. 


The  children  in  Cull's  Harbour  with  the  Jesse  tree.  Father  George,  (back),  former  pastor  of 
Gambo  and  Missions. 


Harbour  Grace  Christmas  Crib  with  a  real 
baby.  The  men  of  the  parish  created  a  stable  in 
the  basement  of  the  Church,  using  slabs  for 
the  walls,  boards  for  the  floors  and  a  few 
props,  such  as  wagon  wheels  and  horse's 
tackle. 


Lori  Ayles,  student  of  Clarenville,  visiting 
the  Sisters  during  Christmas  season.  Here 
Lori  pauses  in  front  of  the  crib  in  the  Sister's 
Chapel. 
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Bicentennial  of  Halifax  Cathedral 


Some  of  the  congregation  present  at  the 
Mass  at  7  p.m.,  August  22,  1984.  Sister 
Hilda  Lunney,  Superior  of  the  Girls' 
Residence.  (Second  row,  right) 


Archbishop  James  Hayes  celebrated 
Mass  on  the  lawn  of  the  Sisters  of  Service 
Girls'  Residence,  5206  Tobin  Street, 
Halifax,  N.S.,  the  site  of  the  first  Mass  of- 
fered in  the  city.  (Above)  Concelebrants 
were  Msgr.  Albert  O'Driscoll,  Father 
John  Driscoll  of  St.  Mary's  Basilica. 

August  22,  1984,  was  the  date  chosen 
by  His  Grace  Archbishop  Hayes  to  cele- 
brate the  Bicentennial  Anniversary  of 
the  Basilica  Parish  in  Halifax. 

The  inscription  on  a  tablet  erected  on 
5206  Residence  by  the  Nova  Scotia  His- 
torical Society  reads  as  follows: 
"In  this  vicinity,  about  1756,  was  the  first 
public  place  of  worship  for  Roman  Cath- 
olics in  Halifax.  Here  they  were  minis- 
tered to  by  M.  l'Abbe  Maillard,  Mission- 
ary to  the  Acadians  and  Indians." 
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His  Honour  Allen  R.  Abram,  Lt.  Gover- 
nor of  Nova  Scotia,  and  his  wife.  Senator 
Donahoe  and  his  wife.  The  Donahoe 
family  were  the  original  owners  of  5206 
Tobin  Street,  now  the  S.O.S.  Girls'  Resi- 
dence. 


FAREWELL  TO  OUR  MAGAZINE 

By  Irene  Profit,  S.O.S. 

Farewell,  little  book,  farewell 

You  have  indeed  served  well! 
Over  the  years  you  have  kept  in  touch  with  our 
families 

and  our  country. 

Between  your  covers  one  finds 
a  record  of  the  events 

of  Canada  in  the  making 

as  well  as  those  of  a  newly  formed 
Religious  Community 

Your  inspiration  came  from  on  High. 
Many  a  Sister  received  her  calling  through  your  pages. 
You  have  reached  out  to  ''the  field  at  home" 
\   and  to  other  nations 

giving  direction,  comfort  and  support  — 

and  in  return,  generous  benefactors  were 
encouraged  to  provide  for  us. 

We  will  never  know  all  the  good  you  have  accomplished 

in  the  mission  of  the  Church. 
In  a  word,  you  spell  SERVICE 

to  God,  to  Canada,  and  to  our  Community. 


<§-tltank  uou.  for  ipur  qif t . .  .  ipur  cjif t  cf  a  neur  i^ear 
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Ti^aiieiru^  in-  ipur  Jootstepa.  ^lltst  help  rne  to  understand 
l^eilol^  Spirit  as. 44e  chides,  me  through,  each,  da^  • 
Tl%ea%m u>€afe, and u>eep, and-jaU,.  Aet  meheariiuusa^, 
^  (jrace  i&  &uff  icient  Jor  ip.. .  mij  strength  made  perfect  iri  ujeatenegfe.' 
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§ndu>eliin^irime.  ^  then,  can  become  a  K/W;  Creation,  / 

tKat  looes,  honors  and'SerueS/^W,  ftU^feieemer,  ard-Satoatioa/ 
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